This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://books.google.com/books?id=QQY6AAAAMAAJ&ie=ISO-8859-1

THE -GIFT OF

Edna C.Spaulding

LT T e e YR T S T L




oo
ey



















THE

INCARNATION;

OR,

PICTURES

oF THR

VIRGIN AND HER SON.

BY CHARLES BEECHER,

FORT WAYNE, INDIANA,

f0ith an Introductory Eesap,

BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE.

PECRARY

NEW YORK:

HABPER &« BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS, '
82 CLIFP STREEXT

1849.



Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year one thousand
eight hundred and forty-nine, by =~

, Hmrm & BROTHERS

in the Clerk’s Omoe of the District Court of the Soathern District
of New York.

.




r_

noa Lol na L S/Mm

M-10-3¢
< INTRODUCTORY ESSAY, .
™ By Mzs. H. E. B. Stows.
“l') *
x - . .
N ONE of the principal diffieulties realized by
-9

those who wish to bring themselves under the
influence of the Bible, in commencing its read-
ing, is that want of freshness and reality which
is caused by early and long-continued famlha.r

ity with its language.

It is true that the Christian, in happy hours
and with & mind magnetized by contact with
the great inspiring mind of the book, often sees
passages as it were illuminated like a trans-
parency, behind which the light necessary for
its development has been suddenly kindled.
A mind imbued with poetic fervor, or a scholar
with leisure to search out, and knowledge to
elucidate, may both find means to rise above
this obstacle, and read with ever-increasing in-
terest.

But there are many who have, unhappily,
yet oonfessedly, neither devotiona] fervor, nor
communion with the inspiring mind, and are,
furthermore, neither poetical nor learned, and
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yet are desirous of reading the Bible that they
may become spiritual; and they deeply lament
when they find that its reading is to them but a
wearisome task. In vain they ponder its pages;
nothing is suggested; and while words known
by heart from childheod pass under their eye,
their mind wanders in dreamy vacancy. They
start at the end of a chapter, and rise from it
sighing and discouraged. e

Even the true Christian, of an nmmagm&
tive ‘temperament, suffers greatly from very
much the same cause—the want of wing and
fire to rise into the conceptions of the most fer-
vent, the most ideal book that-ever existed.

It has often seemed, therefore, to the writer,
that no greater service could be done to a large
class of the community than to reproduce the
Sacred Narrative, under the aspeots which' it
presents to an imaginative mind, with the ap-
pliances of geographlcal historical, and ontloal
knowledge.

'The present work is the commencement of
a series which contemplates sueh a presentation
of the narrative of the Evangelists.

There may be some who at first would feel
a prejudice agamst this species of composition, -
as so blending together the outlines of truth
and fiction as to spread a doubtful hue of ro-

-
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mance over the whole. They wish to know
that what they are reading is true. They dis-
like to have their sympathies enlisted and their
feelings carried away by - what, after all, may
never have happened..
. To such we would suggest the 1dea, that no
- human being ever reads dny narrative without
some image ard conception of what they read;
and that the blank, cold, vague, misty images
of an uninstructed mind are no more like the
truth, than the conceptions of a viyid imagina-
tion chastened and guided by acourate knowl-
edge of topographical and historic details re-
specting these distant scenes and. events.

- For exampleé; no ene ever hears of the Vir-
gin Mary without forming some kind of an im-
age or conception of her, it may be, borrowed
from some antiquated engraving or old church
painting, the fruit of monkish revery or of ar-
tistic inspiration; or it may be that there is
only a kind of formless mist connected with
the sound of that name. But neither the form-
less mist hor the antique effigy are a whit near-
er to the reality than the conception of one
who, knowing the strong national peculiarities
of her race, and gathering all the intimations
of Soripture touching her descent, chardcter,
and external position, should embody to - himself,

~
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as nearly as possible, the probable truth of the -
case. A reasonable probability, though not like
certainty, is still worthy of a good degree of at-
tention and confidence.

So, though incidents may be inserted into
the narrative which, though probable by histor-
io verisimilitude, are still confessedly conjectu-
ral, yet these are more like truth than a blank,
void of any incident whatever; because some
incident conféssedly did ocour over and above
what is scripturally recorded, and there is,
therefore, a large and legitimate field for com-
bined imagination and critical ingenuity to fill
up chasms in the most skillful and probable

manner.
~ Thus much, however, ‘bemg premlsed it is
due to truth to say, that the writer has en-
deavored to render the narrative precise and
authentio, so far as attention to standard sour-
ces of information could avail.

As far as desctiptions of scenery, localities,
architecture, opinions, manners and customs,
&c., are concerned, the writer has preferred, for
the sake of accuracy, to risk the imputation of
plagiarism, by weaving in expressions of stand-
ard authors or of eye-witnesses in ways incapa-
ble of being conveniently indicated by quotation
mark or reference. For example, the journey
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from Nazareth to Hebron is almost step by step
the track of Professor Robinson reversed, as
given in his Researches. In the descriptions
of travelers, whenever there was a picture word
or graphio epithet, the writer has unceremeoni-
ously seized hold of them, being more anxious
to produce a truthful impression than to claim
the merit of originality. .Nor should we oen-
- sure this while we praise the painter who seeks
to transfer to his canvass the coloring of -a Ti-
tian or Rubens, or the sculptor who seeks to
inspire his marbles with the indescribable graces
of the chisel of Praxiteles; we rather should
applaud the design of throwing the ooloring of -
imagination around the authentioc details of a
tome of travels or a dry encyclopedia. -

In all cases where the Divine, Subject of the
narrative has been introduced as speaking, the
language has been simply and only that of the
Bible, without paraphrase, diminution, or ad-
dition ; for the author could not hope to achieve
what even Milton failed to accomplish, viz., to
represent worthily, unassisted by the direct in-
spiration ‘of the Holy Ghost, the words of one
wholly divine. For the same reason, no de-
scription of the personal appearance of the Sav-
ior has been attempted, as it was believed to
be a subject where all words, as well as all az-
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tistic represeﬂtation, whether by pencil ot chis-
el, must forever fall short of the expeotations
and desires of the soul that appreciates his

-glory. That revelation must be left to the dis-

closures of a coming day.:’ _

In the style of writing. here adopted, there
are, oconfessedly, great difficulties, more particu-
larly when applied to sacred subjects of so high
a grade. To meet every one’s ideal, to shock
no one’s tastes, to impinge on no one’s doctrinal
views, and to make, in so extensive a subject,
no mistakes in points of research, is perhaps a
height of success not to be dreamed of. It is
only to be hoped that the work, with all the
drawbacks neeessarily incidental, may offer to

- many minds a decided advance upon their for-

mer conceptions of sacred subjects, and. furnish
a suggestive stimulus to further mental activ-
ity in the same direction.

Many, in this hard and utilitarian age, are
wont to underrate the faculty of the imagina-
tion, and all that ministers and belongs thereto,
as of no practical value. But, for all that, it
is none the less a fact, that such a faculty does
exist, burning and Grod-given, in many a youth-
fol soul, and, for the want of some proper ali-
ment, seeks the strange fire from heathen al-
tars, and oulls poisonous fruits and flowers from
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hot-beds of the god of this world. Even for
this fallen and too often erring child of heaven
there is, however, bread enough and to-spare in
a Father’s house.

- If, then, these pages should suggest to some
fervent spirit that it may not be necessary to
have recourse to the strains of a Byron, er the
‘glowing pictures of a Bulwer or a Sue, for
themes of boundless scope and unutterable
brilliancy, then one result, at least, of no in-
oonsiderable moment, will have been realized.
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THE INCARNATION.

P CBAPTER L .
Cnms'run LoveE.

13

WHOM have I in heaven but thee? and
there is none upon earth I desire beside thee.”
This is the natural language of love. Such ex-

pressions, addressed_to any earthly object, how--

ever pure, beautiful, and good, are neither more
nor less than idolatry. There is only one being,

that is the Lord, to whom the soul may safely -

utter words like these without the posmbﬂlty of
mmfortune
- The reason is obvious. He that created the
eye for the reception of light, created also the
soul for the reception of himself. As, then, the
eye without light, so is ‘the soul without her
Lord. "And in proportion to the splendor and
glory of that Lord, and his superiority to all
besides, must be the desolation of spmtual w1d-
owhood, the joy of final reunion.

How great, then, is that superiority ?

‘We are, naturally perhaps, first struck with
the personal attractions of those we love. Be:
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fore we, discover the traits of the mind within,
we observe, in some of the many forms that
cross our path in life’s pilgrimage, a nameless
grace ; somewhat of dignity or of élegance in
every movement; & charm in the tone of the
voice; a spell in' the light of the beaming eye;
a magic in all those perfections that fancy. is -
wont to find adorning the person of a friend.
These commend themselves to every sense,
stamp themselves upon the heart’s inner table
of memory, and are ineffaceable by all. the
waves of time. Years may roll away, a fright-
ful chasm yawn between us and some being
we have thus admired ; age-may steal upon us,
and the lamp of life burn low, still the slightest
look, word, or motion of that long-lost friend will
oome back to the regretful soul as if of yester-
day, and bring with it a thrill of anguish, a Slgh
.of vain sorrow.

Let the mother suddenly chance upea some
simple memorial of her child, some article of
apparel merely, which has been consecrated by
being worn in other days by the lost one, and,
as by magic, there before her. quickened fancy
rises the unforgotten form, every line renewed,
every lineament restorsd, fresh and throbbing
in the bloom of loveliness.. How often do hu-
man hearts bow in hopeless -idolatry at the



CuRrIsTiAN LovE. 15

shrine of personal loveliness, even though that
shrine be but the empty shrine of memory?
Yet even in this respect the Christian may
doubtless be enabled to say to Jesus, ¢ There
is none upon the earth I desire beside thee.”
What are all ‘charms, either known or: ocon-
oeived, but faint resemblances, so they be true
beauty, of that whioh alone is immortal and in-
effable? Man was formed, not mentally alone,
" in the image of Christ. Jesus now bears, amid
the lyres of angels, a human form; oh, pass-
jng fair! and in that form he shines unfading—
the ideal of all those charms which shed a ‘twi-
light glow over the loveliest of earth. His eye
can radiate glances: of celestial light and pierc-
ing expression. His voice can rival nature’s
music and all the melodies of heaven, whether

it whisper the low accents-of hope and pardon,’

or whether it rise like a trumpet signal above
the thunder of the battle, or the crash of ele-
mental war. = His form is. replete with glory,
and in every step he moves a God.

Let Him, then, gssist the sorrowing soul to

oconoeive his beauties, and that soul will cease_

to compare with him aught which he has made.

But if we are sensibly influenced by person-
al attractions, still more are we susceptible to
the intellectual endowments of a friend.' .
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We discover some wealth of ancient lore,
perhaps, or are influenced by the flow of gene-
ral information. 'We are kindled by the tones
of eloquence, moved to mirth by the flashes
of wit, startled by -the .coruscations of fanoy,
awed by the sublimity of imagination. -And -
to that commingled whole, which men -call
genius, ah! how ready are we to rander im-
plicit homage ! :

Especially, if this Promethean spark 1llume
some vase of finer clay, some form of matohless
workmanshlp, man willingly surrendefs his rea-
son in an idolatrous adoration.

Yet here still more- may the Chnstlan be
taught to say to his Savior, ¢“There is none
upon earth I desire beside thee.” For in that
vase of finer clay—nay, father, in that form of
heavenly mould, shines no created spark, but an
eternal light.

And what is knowledge to Him, whose intel-
lect spanned the abyss of space, who sowed the
deep fields of ether broadcast with worlds like.
seedling gems, and spoke into harmonious ad-
justment . the " ouohng orbits of their chunmg

.spheres ?

If for an astronomer, by mathematmal law,
to pomt unerringly to the place in heaven of an
undiscovered planet be pronounced a sublime
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effort of human genius, what of that Geometer
whose instinct solves unconsciously the mazy
movings of these labyrinthine hosts ?

And what must be his logical power, whose
name is Worp,* to.whom all facts are naked,
all contingencies conspicuous? "What his pow-
ers, would he but deign to speak, of conversa-
tion, description, eloquence, oratory, to whom
all times, persons, characters, events, are as
now? - What his poyer of imagination, of
ideal creative fancy, who makes the clouds his
chariots, and walketh upon the wings of the
wind ; who painted the universe with hues
of glory? What, in one word, the power to
fascinate, entrance, yea, overwhelm in rapt
enthusiasm the listening and beholding soul,
of that eternal whole of genius which inspires
the countenance of Him who liveth and was
dead, and who.is alive for evermore ?

But still farther we are won by the emotive
traits of earthly friends. When, united to
beauty and genius, we discover- the signs of a
heart tender and true, ready to beat responsive
to every pulse of genuine feeling, ready to sym-
pathize, quick to bestow, ready to gush forth
and mingle in every stream of pure emotion;
when, above all, we find the affinities of such

* Aéyos. . " .
B
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a heart turned subtly toward ourselves, and be-
gin to be conscious in our soul of a received
adoration, then the empire over the affection is
consummate ; then the deep tides of the human
‘bosom rise,>and go over all their banks, and
rise as, for earthly objeots, they can but once.
If, unbereaved, they. meet an equal tide, they
roll-deep and joyous through the channel of life ;
otherwise the refluent wave sweeps back, and
the soul exhibits but a bare and sandy beach.
Such is the - alternative of earthly idolatry,
such its hazard,

But here the Christian leams by grace to
say, “ There is none on earth I desire beside
thee.” For who but He who glisters in our
firmament like the tremulous morning star,
whose intelligence is beyond the sum of genius;
who but He can love with a love stronger than
death, which many waters can not quench, nor
floods drown ? :

Who but He has a soul prompt to every
emotion of pity, of sympathy, exuberant in
goodness? He who wept at the grave of Laz-
arus, who bore our sins, whose heart was bro-
ken by our inoredible contumely ! :

There was a tide of love, shoreless and un-
fathomable, and on its wave He was borne inta
life. That love rose to its height out of the



CHRisTIAN LovVE. 19

deep abysses of His nature; but at the highest
what did it meet? When it sought our an-
swering love, it met the howls, the hisses, and

the buffets of a sacrilegious mob ; the scourge,’

the crown of thorns, the cross, the deep abyss
of death, the malice of all hell. -

That was the love that Jesus loved, and all -

to the guilty, faithless -soul! a love which,
once requited, will roll down all blissful through
the middle channels of eternity. .- A love, to
know the length, and breadth, and depth, and
height whereof is the begmnmg, middle, and
end of all religion.

Ah'! let the spirit be but assisted to receive

the fullness of this love shed abroad within,-and
it can not consent to.compare therewith the love
of any earthly idol.
- But.if such'be the comparlson of Jesus with
the most ideal beauty, genius, and affection of
earth, of course there is nothing: else left on
earth to compare him with.

Place all the diamonds of Grolconda upon the

brow of one of God’s creatures, master-pieces

of his handy-work, and one glance of love from

out the dark eye beneath were worth them all.
The whole earth is but dross compared with
love. Yea, ¢“if a-man would give all thie sub-
stance of his house for love, it would be utterly
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contemned.” But if earthly friends can not,
without degradation, be compared with the
world beside, how much less Jesus, that heav-
enly friend, so infinitely their superior !

Neither will heaven ever reveal aught to re-
verse - this superiority.. “ Whom have I in-
keaven but thee ?” 'Not even the departed, the
loved and lost, can stand between the spirit and
her Lord. Now the visions of Jesus are few,
faint, and far between. 'The mists, miasms,
and damps of earth rise murky. The treach-
erous heart lingers near some lower shrine.
Bewildering clouds beset the view. But oh!
in the resurrection dawn, when heaven is all
abroad and Jesus shall appear, all heaven will
contain but only Him! No cloud between, no
lower shrine. "Beholding with open face the
glory of the Lord, we shall be changed into the
same image from glory to glory. Then, at
last, will the.guilty, wandering exile of earth,
an exile from Eden no longer, panting no more
with weariness, soiled no more by sin, exclaim,
“I am satisfied, for I am awaked in thy like-
ness !”

But perhaps these pages may meet the eye
of some unhappy wanderer on those sad con-
fines between day and night, where doubt di-
vides Christianity from Atheism. Perhaps such
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an one may be ready to turn from what is
here written as a mere rhapsody. Beloved
friend, listen to a simple closing confession.
Once the writer of these pages wandered in
those thapkless realms where you now abide.
From early Christian instruction, and hopes,
and prayers, he passed out into'the outer climes
of doubt, nay, of utter disbelief and strong de-
nial. He sounded sll the deeps of fatalism,
pantheism, atheism. Years he wandered there.
And, reader, you will understand him when he
- testifies that in all those regmns happmess is
not to be found.

After a series of internal changes, so gradunal
as to defy chronioling, he turned, benighted, to
Jesus, whose character, considered purely as a
work _of art, he had, through all those wander-
ings, admired as perfect—against whom he had
uttered no word of blasphemy. - He prayed hy-
pothetically, that Jesus, if real, would answer.
He commenced those studies which eventuated
in the writing of these chapters. He said to
himself, ¢ If Christ be a reality, I will give him
the opportunity to show it.” He sought to im-
bue his mind with the New Testament.

The result was, O friendly reader, he found
Christ was real. He had compassion, and an-
swered so faint and faithless a cry! He taught
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the ideas, he inspired the emotions these pages
ocontain, and they are written that you may be-
lieve, and go and do likewise; that you may
be enabled to say, ‘ Whom have I in heaven
but thee? and there is none upon earth I de-
sire beside thee !” -
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CuarTER IL
PRroOPHECY.

IN Eden was the germ of all propheay. I
will put enmity between thes and the woman,
and between thy seep and her seep. He shall
bruise thy head ; thou shalt bruise his heel.”

Various considerations have induced the be-
lief that our first parents were instructed to re-
gard this mystic' SEED as no less a personage
than Jehovah. Hence Eyve's exclamation on
the birth of her first child, “I have gotten a
man, THE JEHovaH !” Hence the rivalry be-
tween Cain and Abel. Hence the death of the
latter, and expulsion of the former. Hence the
unhappy mother’s name for her next child, Seth,
“rae ArromntED.” Hence, a thousand years
after, Enoch, the seventh from Adam, exclaim-
ed, “Behold, Jehovah cometh with his holy
myriads.” Hence other incidents of the ante-
diluvian period.

Seven hundred years after Enoch’s transla-
tion, the family of Shem was elected to produce
the expected sEED.

Three hundred and fifty years later, a single
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man was chosen, Abraham, out of a world
gone inte idolatry.

Next the promise was individualized to Isaac,
then to Jacob, in language still significant .of

"the Eden oracle: “In thee and thy seep shall

all nations of the earth be blessed.”

Jacob, at his death, designated Judah as the
chosen tribe. ¢ The scepter shall not depart
from Jupam, nor a lawgiver from between his
feet, until Shiloh come, and Him shall the na-
tions dbey.”

Two and a half centuries afterward Balaam
saw afar the sTar that should come out of Jacob.

Moses spake of a PropeT whom the Lord
Good should raise up.

Thus the annunciation, which begun with
the idea of deity—Jehovah, was in the course
of ages developing successive features of hu-
manity. ‘

Job hereabouts declares, ¢I know that my
Redeemer liveth, and in the latter day he shall
stand upon fhe,earth.” .

Here came in likewise the mute but impress-
ive testimony of the paschal Lamb, and the
blood of bulls and goats. Here the Levitical
brocade was woven stlﬁ' with golden threads of
Messianio promise.

Four hundred years more, and David’s royal
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line is constituted the order of succession: ¢ Thy
house and thy kingdom shall be established for
ever before thee.” And when the king went
into the temple to give thanks, his language, as
rendered by some, seems to refer to the old
Eden legend, as if full well he knew its import.
“ And is this the orAcLE eoncerning the Man—

Jemovau?” Hence from the writings of this '

inspired ‘bard alone miay be gleaned a most sig-
nificant series of intimations. .

“The assembly of the wicked enclosed me.
They pierced ‘my hands and my feet. They
parted my garments among them. .They ocast
lots upon my vesture. Thou wilt not leave
my soul in Sheol, nor suffer thine Holy One to
see corruption. Thou hast ascended up on
high, thou hast led captivity captive. 8it on
my right hand. till I make thy foes thy foot-
stool. Thou art a priest for ever after the or-
der of Melchisedek. Let all the angels of God
worship him. Let the heavens rejoice, and the
garth be glad before Jehovah, for He cometh to
judge the earth.”

Two and a half centuries lafer, Jonah, Amos,
Isaiam, Hosea, and Joel began to weave togeth-
er the mystic woof.

In acoepting the first-mentioned of these as
his type, our Savior may perhaps be regarded

1
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as assuming his language, at least in one im-
pressive particular.: ‘I went down to the bot-
toms of the mountains: .the earth with her bars
was about me for ever, yet hast thou brought
up my soul from the pit, O Lord.”

Isaiah declares his;birth of a virgin, names
him Emanuel, depiots his sad fate, calls him a
man of sorrows and acquainted with grief, and
reveals the circumstances of his death and bur-
ial. He declares, also, his resurrection and tri-
umph: “He shall swallow up death in vie-
wry 9 . ’

Micah names his blrth -place, Bethlehem
Ephratah.

These oracles of the Esala.n period, extendmg
through about threescore years, were succeed-
ed by those of the captivity. - In this latter con-
stellation, Daniel is the star of first magnitude,
as Isaiah in the former. He chronicles the rise
and fall of four empires, the perpetuity of a
fifth. He introduces chronological admeasure-
ments; gives -the seventy sevens; the time,
times, and dividing of a time; the celebrated
twelve hundred and sixty, twelve hundred and -
ninety, and thirteen hundred and thirty-five
days, all closely related to Messianic eras.

~ Haggai, as the close of prophetic time draws
on, cries, * Yet once it is a little while, and I
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will shake the heavens, and the earth, and the
sea, and the dry land, and the desn'e of all na-
tions shall come.” -

Zechariah describes his humble entrance into
Jerusalem, riding upon an ass’s colt; and Mal-
achi winds -up by declaring, ¢ Jehovah whom
ye seek shall suddenly come to his -temple,”
and promising a precursor.

Thus closed that mystic song that hed been
singing for ages, now dying away in murmurs,
now swelling out in bursts of harmony ; song
upheld by mingling voices of patriarch, psalm-
igt, and seer, since near four thousand years.
“Its quivering chord had. gone out into all the
earth, its music.to the end of the world.” Its
vibrations woke the lyre of Paganism to be-

wail a golden-age departed, to sigh for its re-

turn. Long after David’s harp had ceased to
sound, the Ascrean bard began :
“Oh, would that Nature had denied me birth
In this fifth race, this iron age of earth ;

. That long before within the ground I lay,
Or long hereafter would behold the day.”

And while Elijah bowed in Carmel Jbefore. the
still small voice, Homer was weaving his tune-
ful tale of gods and goddesses Olympian.

And while the constellation of the captivity
throws a far ray athwart the pagan ohaos, Phi-
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losophy sends Thales to light, at Babylon, the
earliest Ionic taper. ‘

Pythagoras also kindles there his Italic torch,
and lends a borrowed ray to Plato.

Anon, while Ezra and Nehemiah are closing
the annals of sacred revelation, Herodotus starts
from fabulous somnambulism to begin authen-
tic history, and wends hls way inquiring to old
Babylon.

And ‘when Malachi is closing revealed relig-
ion, devout Paganism commands a Socrates, a
Plato, a Confucius to originate theology.

Yea, whilé the mighty orbs of inspiration,
conscious of the coming sun, and, paling before
the dawn, withdraw their shining, upward at
ance she soars to classic zenith with all her less-
er lights. Now first she bids the world be-
lieve, history, science, religion, poetry, and art
are born. Haughty Alexander she employs as

‘her schoolmaster to teach barbarian lips to
whisper Greek. Then furtively -she scatters
all abroad in her domain the stolen rays of He-

 brew fire, gleaming from the Alexandrine soroll.
And thug, with old tradition, scripture cross-
light, and new-born olassic genius, she bathes
the dreamy nations with a chilly star-light, and
ocalls it day. .The sleepmg millions stir and
sigh as dawn approaches, in troubled slumber.
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‘We hear them moaning in their dreams, call-
ing to one another in restless presage of the
breaking day. ¢It is contained,” they whisper
all over the benighted orb, “in the fates that
at this very time the East shall prevail, and
some who shall eome-out of Judea obtain the
empire of the werld.”

¢ Haste !” we hear one cry, ¢ thou mighty
offspring of Jove! hasten thine appearing;”
while the tremulous earth, sea, and heaven ex-
ult in the impending era.

So, perchance, on darkling plams of Bethle-

" hem, the shepherds scanned the faintly-kindling

east, and began to augur day. Yet twilight,
chill and cheerless, clothed the silent fields.

But as on their astonished vision a dazzling
Shekinah burst through azure empyrean, and
harmonies ineffable charmed their ear, bring-
ing morning all surpassing down around them,
so through moral empyrean, upon chill and
cheerless starlit human thought and feeling,
burst with rapturous light and melody the all-
outvying dawn of Messianic love.

If such, however, was the waiting posture of
the pagan mind, what of the mind- of Israel,
long taught and long anticipating? To what
a pitch of ‘holy fervor might we not expect
their souls would be exalted? And how can
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we account for that posture of far other emo-
tion they too terribly displayed? Had they not
been blind and slow of heart to believe all that
their prophets had spoken, what might they not
have penciled, in perfect Messianic portraiture,
out of so vast and varied artistical material ?
Let us a moment seize the pencil, and throw
upon the canvass at least a sketch of what
they might have drawn, and filled out with
richer, deeper, and more delicate ooloring.

MESSIAH 'mn PRINCE

« Four hundred and ninety years after Cyrus’s
decree, born of a virgin in Bethlehem Ephra-
tah, shall arise the loveliest son of man. Pro-
found in wisdorn, gentle, meek, and lowly.
Deliverer of the poor and needy, binder-up of
the broken hearted, opener of the prison doors,
he shall be himself not unacquainted with grief.
He shall be a man of sorrows, and shall bear
all the afflictions of mankind. Yet, though
bruised for their sins, he shall be by them re-
jected, despised, reviled, spit upon, plucked by
the beard, smitten on the cheek, till his form
and visage be more marred than any man.
Oppressed and afflicted, he shall not open his
motith, but be led uncomplaining to death with
malefactors ; his hands and feet being pierced,
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his garments divided, his vesture disposed of by
lot, yet not a bone of him being-broken. Thus
out off; net for himself, and counted among
transgressors, he shall be buried in the grave
of the rich, and, while we deem him deserted
, of God, shall bear upon his head the confessed
sins of his people, unto Azazel in the land of
separation.
“Yet shall not God leave -his soul in Sheol
- nor suffer his Holy One to see corruption. He
“shall ascend up on high, leading captivity
ocaptive, and sit on the.right hand of God,
a priest for ever after the order of Melchisedek,
until his foes be made his footstool. He shall
swallow up death in victory, and destroy the
veil of the covering cast over all nations. They
that sleep in the dust shall awake and sing,
and his people ‘cluster about his banner in the
day of his power like the sparkhng drops of
dewy dawn.
- “He shall reign over the house of Jaoob for
ever ; -and his dominion shall be from sea to sea,
and from the river to the ends'of the earth.
He shall rule the nations with a rod of iron,
and dash them in pieces like a' potter’s vessel;
and they shall go into the holes of the rock, and
into the caves of the earth, for the glory of his
majesty, when he ariseth to shake terribly the

~|



32 Tae INcarxATION

earth. A fiery stream shall issue and come
forth before him; thousand thousands shall min-
" ister to him, ten thousand times ten thousand
stand before him; the judgment shall sit, and
the books be opened, and all people, nations,
and languages shall serve him. And his name
shall be called Wonderful, Counselor, Mighty
God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.”

Such was the sublime. portrait God had
shadowed dimly on the mighty canvass.

‘This Being, soon to be revealed- in form,
stood there already.revealed in description, type,
and shadow, and had stood for four hundred
years since the voice of Malachi died away.

Yet, when he came into his own land, his
own people received -Him not ! )

‘Wonderful contrast between the prophetio
oracle..and the popular expeotation, yet not
‘unaccountable, not unnatural.

The kingdom and the glory, earliest spolten
of,.oftenest repeated, in greatest prodlgahty of
language, assumed a corresponding prominence
in their desires. The humiliation breathed in

"after and between whiles, like some forgotten
Eolian, pouring unbidden murmurings behind
the full bursts of an orchestra. There was an
underplaint of 'woe, but strange, wild, oonceal-
ed, and so neglected* . :

»
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Faith did not neglect it. Penitent piety,
then as now, received the atonement. Impeni.
tent masses similarly rejected it.

Consider also their circumstances. Let us
stand in their stead. Oldest nation of the
world, possessors of the only revelation of the
true God, let us imagine our fathers were led,
ages ago, by Jehovah, in visible majesty, to their
present land, and exalted to unprecedented
moral and civil dignity. Oppressed successive-
ly by the haughty Assyrian, Persian, and Greek,
we have lived to see them go down to Sheol
with the unocircumcised, whera Pharaoh and
his multitude are comforted over them. The
soepter has departed from Judah, but not the
lawgiver from between his feet. And though
the house of David be like a tree cut down to
the ground, yet we know that from his root a
tender shoot must spring.

Still, our haughty spirits swelling with the
dignity. of a past career; we feel upon our soil
the dark, advancing shadow of that Western
power, dreadful, and' terrible, and strong éx-
ceedingly, already subjecting us to, tribute,
placing an Idumean on the throne of David, and
threatening to trample u.nder iron feet the rem-
nant of our glory. .

Prophetic numbers mdmate the era. of deliv-

C

7~
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erance. We look for our king. We demand,
through him, immediaté aggrandizement and
ample vengeance. Messiah must lift the lion-
standard of his tribe, gather the dispersed of Ju-
dah, the outcasts of Israel, and go forth to battle.
~ These visions of grandeur, cherished from in-
fancy, sacred by faith, augmented by suffering,
distil venom within our souls, quite exiling the
contemplation of a saorlﬁce, ) baptlsm of sor-
row that must precede. - :
And now, to our thus prepared minds, the héur
- brings the Man, who, whatever he may propose
in future, at present resolutely eschews every
office we expect at his hands, and overwhelms
our orthodoxy with incredible denunciations.
Can we fail to conceive the consequence ?
Can we wonder at their conduct? Had we
been stationed at the rolling in of such & great
oycle of human destiny, might not weé have
done the same? Must we not tremble te find
ourselves, in imagination, prompt actors in ev-
ery scene of hostility against the presumptuous
aggressor upon all our cherished expectations ?
Ceasing, then, to reproach what we might
have performed, let us seek, rather, calmly to
comprehend, in its widest range, the posture of
humanity, and prooceed to lift the curtain from
the drama.
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Cuarter IIL
MouNTAINS OF JUDEA.

IT is the close of a day in June; the fierce
heats of a tropical sun are past, and cool winds
come gently, breathing odors from the western
vales, which slope away toward the dim horizon
line of the great sea: 'To'the north, wild mount-
ain ridges stretch forward, swelling in billows
of dark verdure, interrupted by sunlit cliffs of
dazzling white.. - -

Southward, in a fertile vale, rise, amid em-
bowering orchard, grove, vineyard, and garden,
the antique walls of Hebron.

Upon our left, westward winds the Eleuthe-
ropolitan military road, and we descry thereon,
just emerging from a distant defile, the purple
cloaks, gleaming armor, and glancing spears

of a Roman cohort, while the hoarse clangor

of their brazen trumpets rises faintly on the
breeze.

. Beneath a huge oak, at a point commanding
“the entire landscape, we behold an aged pair.
The tunio of the one, a venerable personage of
threescore and ten apparently, is.of dark pur-

Vs
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ple, its ample folds confined by a silken girdle.
His muslin trowsers are of brilliant whiteness,
and around his shoulders floats the graceful
fringed robe of silk. His lofty turban, by its
richness, might seem to indicate the sacerdotal
office of the wearer. " Sandals,” bound with
leathern thongs, defend his feet from the flinty
road. - :
Leaning against the oak, his hand extended,
and his eye kindling as it rests upon the ad-
vancing soldiery, he seems nttering some pre-
diction to the attentive matron at his feet.

“Yea, daughter of Aaron, the day is at
hand. -Not long shall yonder heathen triumph
insulting! An undefinable presentiment weighs
upon my spirit. I go up to-morrow to the tem-
ple as never before. Forty years have bleach-
ed- these locks since first I was ‘consecrated to
this holy service, and twice forty times have I
stood to minister ‘among the sons of Abia, but

never before with that forecasting, earnest spir-
it that now fills my breast.”

“Doth not the spirit of prophecy,” replies
Elizabeth, ¢ awake once more in Israel, to tell
the coming of  the latter day—the downfall of
Idumean Herod ?”

“The days of Herod,” answers the priest,
% fall well I wot are numbered. From a child
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have I watched the convulsions of this unhappy
land, and could recount them to thee to the
smallest iota; I remember when this Herod,
not far from my own age, an enterprising, sa-
gacious youth, was governor in Galilee; and
soon after in Ccele-Syria; and how, after the
Parthian captured the Holy City, he hied to
Rome.. There, through Antony and Augus-
tus, he easily procured himself decreed by the
facile senats King of Jerusalem. Full well do
I recall his siege of the Holy City, two years
later, and the massacte of forty of her chief oit-
izens. I bave not forgotten the tragedy in the
baths of the palace at Jericho, where Aristobus
lus, the young, the beautiful high-priest, was
found foully nrurdered, this crafty hypoorite
pretending loudly to bemoan the deed! Yes,
- I'recall the murder of his uncle Joseph. I re-
member the procession of the haughty Augus-
tus through Judea with his warlike eagles, and
how this Edomite hung fawning round his
steps. Next, I remember the murder of the
lovely Mariamne—for whose sake remorse nev-
er ceases to haunt him—then of Alexandra.
Then arose that insane zeal against things

- ———

holy, which would have made us Jews to bow

before the thousand deities of Rome, until,
warned by popular clamors and secret conspira-
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cies, the arch tyrant resolved to flatter the na-
tion by rebuilding the sacred temple. ‘

“ Finally, I close the scroll of his dark deeds
with the murder of his two noble sons, Alex-
ander and Aristobulus. -Returned from Rome,
adorned with the laurels of heathen literature,
they mingled their blood with that of their moth-
er in indelible stains upon the hand of a father !
This is that wretch who grasps the scepter long
since passed from Judah! ¢How long, oh Lord,
holy and true, dost thou: not set thy kmg upon
thy holy hill of Zion?”.

« How, then,” asks his atténtive companion,
“is it written that ¢the scepter shall not de-
part from Judah, nor a lawgiver from between
his feet, until Shiloh come?- De we not too
mournfully see them passed away from us?
Yet where is He whom the nations shall obey ?”

“Nay,” replies the sage Zachariah, ‘‘ say not
both are passed away. The ‘lawgiver’ is yet
between his feet. Judah subsists by his own
laws, and wields judicial authority. The scep-
ter only has passed away, even as it was writ-
ten of profane and wicked Zedekiah, last of
David’s line. ¢“Remove the diadem; take off
the crown ; this shall not be tHe same; exalt him
that is low, and abase him that is high. I will
overturn, overturn, overturn 1t, until he come
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whose right it is, and I will give it him.’ That
diadem that Zedekiah laid off, thou seest, none
but Shiloh may put on!?

¢ And is not his day near 7 rejoins Eliza-
beth, anxiously.

“ Ay,” responds the pther, mnsmgly, ““near
it must be. Are not the seventy sevens already
wellnigh measured since Cyrus’s great decree?
And as for this tyrant, he lives yet for a season,
but the shadow of Azrael darkens gloomily
over his dwelling! Disease gnaws his vitals;
his subjects abhor him; his family oconspire
against him. Hoary monster! crimson with
murder, foul with every erime that can stain a
man, a citizen, and a king, thou standest on
the brink of Hades! God shall smite thee,
and that right early !

. 8o saying, while the sun sinks behind the
western wave, and the long shadows deepen
across the valleys, they seek ‘their qmet mount-

ain dwel]mg
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CuarTEr IV,

SaBBaTH IN THE TEMPLE.

BEFORE the first gray streak of dawn has
kindled in the east, all is commotion in the
spacious oourts that surround the sanctuary.

Hundreds of priests are either bathing them-
selves in -rooms prepared for this purpose, or,
their ablutions completed, are donning their offi-
cial robes. At length they stand, unsandaled, on
the cool and polished marble, in beautiful array.

Their ample tunies of showy muslin, reach-
ing to the feet, are girded by a sash wrought
in imitation of the scales of a fish, ornamented
with embroidered flowers of purple, blue, scar-
let, and white, which, twice encompassing.the
loins, falls down to the ankles. .

Glorious band ! mysterious orpER ! shadowy
sacérdotal race! impressively, prefiguring, in
mute but gorgeous magnificence of symbolic
heraldry, that other, that eternal orpER of Mel-
chisedek !

Dividing into two companies of several hund-
red each, yet seemingly small parties in these
extensive courts, with a lighted torch in every
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hand, they march in opposite directions round
the, holy place, throwing a ruddy glare upon
the white marble columns, and upon the golden
plates that cover the walls of the sanotuary

Meeting on the eastern side, the president of
the temple calls to a Levite, saying,

¢ Gto, my son, and see whether it be time to
kill the morning sacrifice.”

He, ascending to -the battlements, looks
forth, and shouts, “It is light !’

¢Is the light come so far,” they answer from

" below, “that thine eyes can see to Hebron ?”

If he reply affirmatively, lots are immediate-
ly cast for the ministry of cleansing the great
brazen altar and offering the morning sacrifice.

The seven gates of the court of Israel are
opened, and as the seventh revolves mpon its
golden axis, a flourish of silver trumpets echoes
through every nook and cranny of the edifice.
The singers hasten to their desks.

Far, far below, the multitade have caught
the summons, and throng the streets toward
the long stair-flights that ascend the lofty hill,
toward the outer gates, while other multitudes
from Mount Zion pour across the mighty bridge
that stretohes over the valley of the Tyropoéon,
and conducts them to the temple gate.

The huge folding doors of these are now un-

\lJ
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barred, and swing heavily open before the swell-
ing tide of worshipers.

In they roll, billow after billow, till the vast
area of the court of Israel becomes a sea of tur-
. bans.

Meanwhile, the victim is slain a.nd prepared,
the altar of incense behind the first vail cleans-
ed, and the sacred lamps are trimmed. The
lot is again thrown for the offering of inoense,
a duty which no priest performed more than
once in his life, so great was their number. -

Zacharias, with deep emotion, for which he
"yet can starce offer any reason, receives that
appointment, and prooeeds, suppressing his
emotions, gravely toward the Holy Place, his
assistant ringing by the way the great megem-
phita, or temple bell ; a species probably of gong,
to summon absent priests to duty. -

Now, himself bearing the holy inoense, a.nd
his assistant a ‘censer of gold containing some -
of the holy fire from the great altar, they enter
by the porch into the sanctuary. By the light
of those ever-burning lamps, the assistant de-
posits the censer upon the small golden altar,
which stands just before the mysterious seoond
vail, and retires.

Zacharias remains standug ‘motionless a
brief space, when the. tinkle of a smell silver -
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bell, ringing without, is heard. At that signal
he casts the incense on the fire, and while the
whole congregation without are. bowing in
prayer, a cloud of perfume rises and rolls above,
shrouding the Most Holy Place. :

After the usual solemn pause of devotion, as
the aged priest prepares to depart, a rushing of
wings arrésts his attention, and an intense brill-
iance flashes through the wreathing vapor of
the incense, whereat the sacred lamps grow
pale. An angel stands by the a]tar, with half-

folded, quivering wing, lustrous-as a star, beau-

tiful as heaven.

“ Fear not, Zacharias,” says a voiee of un-
earthly sweatness, ¢ thy prayer is heard. '~ Thy
wife Elizabeth shall bear thee a son, and thou
shalt call his name John. Thy joy and rejoic-
ing shall he.be, and many shall be glad at his
birth ; for he shall be great before the Lorp,
and wine and strong liquors shall he not drink,
and he shall be filled with the Holy Ghost from
his mother’s womb; and many of the children
of Israel shall he turn unto the Liorp their Gop,
before whom' he shall go in the spirit and pow-
er of Elias, to. turn the hearts of the fathers to
the children, and unbelievers to the wisdom of
the just, and to make ready a people propared
for the Lozp.”
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¢ By what token,” asks the trembling priest,
losing for the moment all his faith in the con-
flict of emotions within, ¢ by what token shall
I be assured of this; I, who am an old-man,
and my wife so far advanced in yedrs 7"

“I am GasrieL!” is the stern reply, ¢ who

stand in the presence of God "

And the mortal quails at the rebuke for hav.

ing doubted the truth of one so high and pure.

¢“] am sent unto thee,” he continues, in a

milder voice, ¢ to speak unto thee, and to tell

thee these glad tidings. Lo! therefore, thou

_ shalt be dumb, and not able to speak, until the
day when these things come to pass, because

. thou hast not believed my words, which shall be '
fulfilled in their season.”

Thus giving the required sign, yet so as-at
the same time to impress deeply on the mind
the veracity of-the heavenly hosts, and how
great a crime a mortal is guilty of who doubts
their lightest word, the glerious messenger van«
ishes, and Zachariah remains lost in’ amaze-
ment.’

.% This~—this, then,” he thmks, “ig that which
weighed so_heavily on my soul! - This is that
which was spoken by the prophet: ¢Behold, I
will send unto you Elijah the prophet before
that great and terrible day of the Lord !’ ”
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“Rejoice, O Zion! the day-star is rising, the
harbinger of peace is already upon the mount-
ains !”

¢“Now, Roman, tremble, with all thy iron le.
gions. Jehovah shall dash them in pieces as a
potter’s vessel!” - .

‘While these and sumla.r reflections throng
his exulting mind, the multitude without are
waiting his appearance. Attracted by the un-
‘usual delay, they press from the other sides, in
a dense. mass, info the eastern porches; every
face expectant, every eye fastened on the sacred
door. The living flame is glowingly consum-
ing the saorifice, and the smoke ascends aloft
and curls above the battlements. Whispers,
like the sighing of the- broeze, pa.ss across the
surface.

“Why tarrieth the pnest" Hath not some
evil befallen him? - Hath not theLord broken
forth upon him and slain him, even as he slew
Uzzah in the days of David -

But now the doors open. Pale and trem-

bling, he_totters forward upon the porch above

the area, supported by his assistants, and they
stretch forth thelr ha.nds above the assembly
below.

A. pause ensues—a breathless stillness.

In vain does Zaohatmh strive to utter the
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oustomary benediction. Realizing. for the first
time the infliction of the angel-threatened pen-
alty, he buries his face in his robe, with tears
of mingled grief and triumph, while one of the
others takes up the blessing, and says,

“The Lorp bless thee and keep thee!.

“The Lorp make his face to shine upon
thee, and-be gracious unto thee!

“The Lerp lift up his countenance’ upon
thee, and give thee peace!”

This done, Zachariah hastily retires to: hIS
room in another part of the vast and complex ed-
ifice, followed by many of the priests, who eager-
ly inquire into the ‘circumstances of the case.
By signs and by writing, they gradually obtain
the outlines of the wonderful vision, so far as the
subject of it will allow. These rapidly spread
from mouth to mouth' threugh the whole sacer-
dotal order, creating a sensation most profound.
Such direct and heavenly presence has been
unknown within those solemn walls for now
these many hundreds of years! And the voice
of God in his temple, or of an angel messen-
ger, fills every bosom with a shuddering awe!
_ The news, and the sensation it produces, flies
beyond the priest’s court, the court of the wom-
- en, and pervades the whole assembly.

And when the remaining ceremonies of of-
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fering are complete, and .the whole band of Le-

vites break forth into the chant of praise, the

sudden. emotion lends a thrilling tone to every

voice. And as, at every pause in the chant,

the trumpets sound with a more thrilling ener- .
gy, and the people worship, something of the

old spirit of the days of David seems waking

there, and the loud responses eome with heart-

ier zeal.

And the sound of this mighty song, borne
upon the voices of thousands, rolls down from
that glorions temple upon the silent city below,
and echoes; billow after billow, across the sur-
rounding vales and hills, ©

It is the great national anthem of pralse and
doubtless, as it rises up, in the pure morning
air, to the serene sammer heaven, there goes
with it some pure worship out of at least a few
hearts in that vast multitude. - .

And now the last note of the song has died
away; the last echp from the deserted streets
is hushed, and, treading backward, the people
reverently leave the sanctuary. The gates
upon the east, west, and south disgorge the liv-
ing tide down the long marble stairways, pour-
ing along the streets, but now as silent as the
tomb. - They. disperse through the various parts
of the city, or through the ocity gates to their
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homes in all the adjacent ocountry, carrying
with them, as they go, the news of a strange
event, and discussing the same, with industri-
ous ingenuity, into all conceivable attitudes and
exaggerations. -

Let us follow the steps of two who turn north-
ward, and, passing leisurely along, saunter be-
neath the grim walls of the tower Antonia.

¢ What is ‘this new marvel, comrade ? for
methought I saw thee most devoutly attentive
by thé railing of the priests’ court!”

¢ Nay,” replies the other, ‘I could- make
naught thereof. A vision, so they whispered—
an angel—I know not- what pnest’s juggling
all.” )

“Ay, these ambitious, sa.notlmomous knaves,
they would juggle us into a war with the Ro-
mans if they ocould, and themselves into that
ancient splendor they. prate so loudly on.”

“For my part,” responds the other, “I have
naught to do with their whole jargon of wor-
ship ; by this token, which shows with what
dexterity I have’pursued my avocation ;” and
he held to his admiring comrade a valuable
bracelet, which he had purloined in the press.

¢ Thon sayest !’ he exclaims; ¢ right praise-
worthy-avocation! a true priestly dexterity! for
while yon mitred knaves tithe the multitude in
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one way, wo do the same more quietly in an-
other.”

.+ % And a less laborious,” is the reply, as they
pass beyond our hearing,

- Leaving thus the young Barrabas and his
comrade, just starting in their career, and whom
we may meet again in after years, let us stand
by this corner of a publio square and listen to
others as they pass.

¢ It is shid,” ories one of three or fonr of the
common people, “it is said that Mstmh is
corne, and that-there will be no more taxes "

¢ Nay,” rejoins another, “not Messiah, but
Elias is come.”.

. These go by, and two Levﬂ'es and a sonbe
appear. '

“ Behold, now,” says one of them, “ how this
accursed populace are gone crazed “after the
prating of yon driveling dotard! An ‘angel,
quotha! and a son from his withered loins!
Yet any dream suﬂioes to kindle this rabble
like tow.” .

- ¢ Ah,” rejoins a sonbe, “this is Well fox
thee, who art known to lean to the dogmas of
the Sadduocess; but there be many wiser heads
than thine, which do not wholly make light of
this matter; besides, is it not the day when
Daniel said Messiah should come?” - .

D
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The reply of the first speakor We can not
hear in the distance.

An-aged matron, bowed with near a oentu-
ry’s weight of years, mow totters slowly by,
supported by a youthful damsel. Though both
~ are 'closely vedad we- hear the- matron feebly
 saying,

- % God grant, my danghter; thine ears did not
deceive thee! -An angel? and a son, in the
spirit of Elias? Heaven be praised! To turn
the.hearts of the fathers, and prepare a people
for the L.ord ? - Full bitterly we need it in these
awful days of sin and shame! But.ah! can
it be possible that these old eyes. shall yet live
to look -upon the Lord’s ancinted ?” :

And thus, passing round from point to point
in this great city, we find that one subject is
évery where disoussed, and that, the wonderful
event'of the morning’s worship. Every possi-
ble-version of the matter seems already afloat,
and noised uponthe very house-tops. One af-
firms that Zacharias himself is Elias; anoth.
er, that he saw Elias and conversed with him;
a third, that Méssiah-is eome or coming. A:nd
80, from top to bottom of the community, from
priest to Levite, Pharisee to Sadducee, Jew to
Roman, honest man to- knave, sémé word is
passing ooricerning the visiom, some thoughts
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astir concerning future events. The future
alone is thought of; the close-impending, mys-
terious, doubtful, gloomy, glorious future is dis-
cussed by every knot, in every corner, and in
every market-place. Nor can the loudest scof-
fers quite suppress a secret sensation of disquiet
and foreboding.

_One thing, indeed, remains notorions and
palpable to all, and undisputed. There is Zach-
arias fulfilling his weekly ministration under
the visible mark of divine visitation. He is
durhb, and that in.the midst of all the chief
men of his nation. And, with all their cross.
questioning, they can elicit from him only one
plain,- unvarnished tale. This fact alone can
not fail to afford matter of infinite speoulatlon
to all, far and near. . .
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_ Cmarrer. V.
. Marvy.

F AR in the north, embowered among the
mountains of Galilee, lies an oval valley. A
deep and ‘silent basin, it receives and concen-
trates the fervors of August, which make the
blood boil and the brain to reel. ° '

Along the barren slope of the western: lull-
side wind narrow streets, with houses of every
degree of wretchedness—abodes of want and
squalid degradation. This is that notorious
village of Nazareth, whose name has become
proverbial throughout the nation as an epithet
of infamy.

‘Threading the crooked streets, ‘we climb to.
the summit of the hill overlooking all the vale -
below.’ Here, sequestered from the world, we
find a lowly cottage, diverse from all the rest, -
and half concealed by.the luxuriance of its
vines, overhanging pomegranates, and other
fruit-bearing plants. Here resides old Heli,
through whose veins the blood of David flows.
Here his gentle daughter, virgin Mary, blooms,
unseen by vulgar eyes, save when, on Sabbath
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morning, closely veiled, she glides toward the
synagogue.

‘Within her room, methinks I behold her even
now leaning among the jessamines which fill
the latticé-work of the window, as, with one
hand putting aside their redundant: shoots, she
looks upward through the high, thorny nopal.
tree, and watches the white clouds floating in
the azure sky, unmoved by a breath of wind.

Very young she seems to me, and very love-
ly. .Not with the voluptuous necromancy of
Oriental beauty only, but with those charms
resulting from the riches of the soul ; ‘riches of
thought, of fancy, of emotion, lavishing them.
selves unconsociously by means of an exquisite
symmetry of. physical dévelopment. I can not
rest in that artistical conception of her, so com-
mon, I might almost say so hackneyed, which
presents to our view merely the embodiment in
female form of a certain ideal of saintly puri-
ty and grace. It seems to me more natural to
conjecture in my visions, as near.as may be,
the actual truth of her appearance at the very
moment she was thus leaning and gazing out
of the window. To portray her with golden
ringlets, azure eyes, and blonde complexion,
may be more poetical, more angelio, more in
keeping with the profound worship multltudes

E 2 ‘
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offer at her shrine; but it is not so true to me,
and hence is not so beautiful. It is-not the
Queen of Heaven I wish to see, but a simple,
artless Jewish girl.

I behold her a daughter of the Hebrews, pre-
senting that peculiar style of features whick in
all ages marks that sacred, that mysterious
race; a beauty, glorious in its glossy ravem
locks, lustrous hazel eye, fall red lip, aquiline
nose, finely-arched eyebrow, and the rich, deep
complexion of the East; a beauty which the
utmost efforts of the warm pencit of the sunny
South, dlsdammg to imitate, have in vain at-
tempted to surpass or even équal.

Yet while she reclines there before me, with

well-defined national peculiarities, I'discern in .

her broad forehead, her steady eye, her firm
though gentle mouth, the marks of a mind se-
rene, elevated, and. able to reﬂect justly on life’s
vicissitudes.

Her youth, though iti is in the first perfection
of outward bloom, yet. wears a subdued, alhmost
sorrowful mien, united to an unconscious dig-
nity, the result of habitual communion with
the highest themes, the holiest natures of. the
past. - There beams, withal, in that deep-speak-
ing gaze, notwithstanding its timidity, a light
kindled by the indwelling of that peace which
the world can neither give nor take away.
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- On the présent occasion, some important cer-
emony seems about to be transacted; for the
dress of the maiden exhibits evidence of unnsu.
al preparation. Her tresses flow from under a
turban of lemon-colored silk down upon her bo-
som, which is closely fitted by an- embroider-
ed cymar of green, clasped in front with some
family jewels, hundreds of years old; for,
though poor and greatly reduced, these few
relics of an ancient lineage are cherished by old
Heli as inviolably sacred. Drawers of pale
pink reach to her ankles, which, with the di.
minutive feet, are left quite bare. Finally, the
graceful folds of her gauzy veil, now partially
thrown back, yet capable of enveloping her en-
tire symmetrical figure, fall from her head to
her feet.

A secret agltatlon is at. times perceptible in
her air, as if she were awaiting some erisis,
half in hope, half in dread. Outside the door,
we hear the voiees of youths and maidens, con-
versing under the tent-like awning which over-
shades the court; we hear, also, the grateful
plashing of the fountain, moistening the sultry
atmosphere; and the soft tread of many feet
upon the paved floor.

At length they approach her door, and young
maidens of her kindred accompany her forth.
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A few relatives and family friends are assem.
bled to witness her betrothal to the artisan Jo-
seph. He also, accompanied by kinsmen and
friends, appears waiting her approach.

A silence is made, and, as the various mem-
bers of the company range themselves inform-
ally about the pair, he approaches the spot
where the trembling maiden stands.. Respect. -
fully-he takes her hand and*places within it a
small golden coin, saying, ¢ Acoept this, Mary,
thou daughter of David, as a pledge that thou
shalt become my wife.” And with this simple,
beautiful ceremony are they inviolably bound
“to each other, untll such time as circumstances
permit the marriage rites to be oompletad.



THE ANNUNCIATION. 57

~~ Cuarter VI
THE ANNUNCIATION.

SUMMER hes yielded to the keen blasts of
winter ; winter, in its turn, is yielding to the
balmy spring, and imperoeptibly arrives the ger-
minant month of March.

The palm, apple, and pear trees are in fall
bloom, and load the air with fragrance; and ver-
dure carpets again the valley and the encircling
hills, where graze the motley herds of cows,
camels, and black-haired goats.

It is the hour of evening, and the west is
glowing with departing day. Retiring to the
garden, Mary seeks a quiet, -favorite spot, com-
wmanding all the glorious scenery of her native
land, and gazes forth with deep delight.

Far in the north, the broken, undulating
landscape terminates in majestic Hermon, and
his icy crown now sparkles like diamonds in the
evening ray. ‘

. Southward, her vision flies from hill to hill,
and lights on Tabor’s castellated cene; thence
glancing south, on bleak Gilboa, and thence at
length reposes upon the mellow softness of Sa-
maria’s blue hills. 'Then, sweeping round the
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westward side of the plain, her eye beholds old
Carmel standing sentinel in the sea, bathing
his feet in the cool waters, which on either side
of him roll their distant waves of molten silver
along the gleaming evening shore. Embraced
within this meuntain girdle, whereof her own
rocky heights of Nazareth, from whenoe she
now is gazing, complete the circuit, sleeps in
evening light and shade the great battle-plain
of Esdraelon, sacred by many a stirring associ-
-ation of ancient story.

¢ Who would think,” she asks herself ¢ that
such a lovely plain has often been, and shall be
yet again, all drenched with blood !

Thus musing, twilight steals on apace, and
the distant outlines grow obscure. As she is
preparing to return to her apartment, a foot-
step falls close at.her side, and a stranger sud-
denly stands before her. No external splendor
betokens the presence of a supernatural visi-
tant, and, deeming him some guest of her fa-
ther, she immediately drops her veil o

'With what surprise does she listen to the -
abrupt address of this unexpeeted messenger,
delivered in acoents which irresistibly oomma.nd
her deepest attention.

¢ Hail, highly favored! the Lord is wrth
thee ; blessed art thou among ‘women !’
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Now, through her veil, Mary can discern
nothing but the tall form of a man standing in
the twilight; but the unheard-of things he so
royally utters fill her with consternation, not
unmixed with pleasure, and she internally whis-
pers, ¢ Ah! what can all this mean ?”

“ Fear not, Mary,” is the instant reply of
this mysterious personage, who seems to read
her thoughts,  thou hast found favor with God.
And behold, thou shalt conceive in.thy womb,
and bring forth a son, and shalt call his name
Jesus. "He shall be great, and. shall be ‘called
the Son of the highest; and the Lord God
shall give unto him the throne of his father
David; and he shall reign over the house of
Jacob forever, and of hls kmgdom there shall be
no end !”

' Buch an announcement, so plamly spoken to
an affianced virgin by a total stranger! With
what a strong effort at self-oontrol, and-yet
with what a faint voice, dees she find words to
inquire, “ How shall this be" for I am yet a
vu.gln ”

The reply to this questlon is given with such
sublimity as at last gives the astonished Mary
to suspect the supernatural rank of her visitor.
This is timt man whose voice like many wa-
ters Daniel heard by Ulai’s banks, informing
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him of the four hundred and ninety years that
must elapse before Messiah’s coming. Those
years are almost nurnbered, and here he stands
before her to announce the predestined hour !

“The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and
the power of the Highest shall overshadow thee;
therefore, also, that holy thing that shall be
born of thee shall be called the Son or Gop!
.And behold, thy cousin Elizabeth hath conceiv.
ed a son in her old age, and this is the sixth
month with her who was called barren; for
‘with Giod nothing shall be impossible.”

The whole truth of the intelligence now at
-once breaks upon her mind, that she is to be
the mother of the long-expected Messigh, an
honor through all ages ooveted by every.daugh-
ter of Israel.

"Overcotfie with her emotlons, and feeling, in -

the sudden tumult of exmteme,nt only one dis-
tinct sense—submission to the divine will, she
replies, ¢ Behold the handmeid of the Lord, be
it unto me according to thy word!” And as
she speaks_she finds herself alone.

T see her throw back her veil, and,. sm.kmg
upon the turf, gaze upward to heaven in an ab-
sorbing revery ; for, educated as she has been,
the announcement raises her in a twinkling
from an humble obscurity to the highest glory
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possible to woman, whether of that age or of
ages yet to come. .

Aocross her memory flashes ra.pldly passage
after passage of the ancient seers, all seeming,
~ however familiar to her faithful spirit, now 'to
oome, pointed and dazzling as the lightning, into
the very marrow of her consciousness. Moth-
er of a king whose dominion shall be universal
and everlastmg' Well may her brain reel, and
her eye grow giddy, as-this thought.comes over
her in the silent night! And, being human,
and not free from the opinions of the day, there
must be this sudden blaze of ambitious exul-
tation for one moment in her breast. ’

: In far and brilliant perspeotxve she beholds

the gleamning standard of a conquering,. saint-
ly host. Around that banner white-robed war«
riors cluster, sparkling like the myriad dew-
drops of the dawn ; and there; amid gorgeous tri-
umphal processions, royal palaces, and untold
splendors, she recognizes: one fairer. than chil.
dren of men, her own son; Author, King, and
center of all!

But soon her natnrally sedate and well-bal-
anced mind reverts to her own immediate situ-
ation; and with a sudden thrill of anguish, she
perceives the position she must necessarily oc-
oupy in the estimation of Joseph, when the ful.
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fillment of the prophecy shall begin to come to
pass. - What will avail to him and to others
her story of a vision, and of miraculous inter-
position, against the damning evidence of her
infidelity to her vow? She will not only be
disgraced—disowned by those she loves, but her
life itself, she shudders to think, will be forfeit
to the stern Mosaic code. She can not antici-
pate any revelation to Joseph which shall cor- -
roborate her statement; and thns.a sense of de-
spair, the natural reverse of her.just now exalt-
ed mood, sinks like night upon her soul, and in
this palpable darkness she only rouses herself
gradually, so far as to engage in prayer to the
God of Israel. . She retires to her apartment,

‘and it is while there on her- knees, in earnest

sapplication. for-guidance in this difficult crisis,
that the following reflections suddenly occur to
her. : 1 o /
“'There is one test,” she thinks, “whioh can
satisfy him, and, peradventure, satisfy my kin.
dred, that I have seen this vision, and received
this. prediction. . I will arise, and will hasten
to Hebron te- my cousin' Klizabeth, and mine
eye shall witness the truth of the word spoken
oconderning her. - Moreover, I will- declare. bes
forehand to my husband what things are fore.
told of her, if so be that when I return, and he
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shall accuse me, I may say unto him, ¢ The same
angel whioh foretold the birth of the son of
Zacharias, also foretold this concerning thine
handmaid !’ peradventure he will believe!” And
with these natural reflections, this simple plan,

. she retires to rest, andlssoon wnppedmpeaoe-
fal slumber. -
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CuaarTeEr VIL
Tee JOoURNEY.

IT is early morning, and the sun has not yet
risen on the heights of Nazareth. .

A thick mist fills the valley, out of which
the hill tops, peering, form a twilight archipela-
go, whereon the~morning stgr looks down in
fixed amaze.

A shaggy, panniered mule, surmounted by
the martial form of the veteran servant Eliezer,
leads the way from the court-yard of old Heli.
Another, diminutive in size, and of a beautiful
white color, follows, rejoicing in his lovely bur- -
den; the close-veiled daughter of David.

Descending the hill, they enter the shroud-
ing mist, and thread the narrow streets, where
not an object is yet visible, until they reach, at
length, the southern outlet of the valley through
a deep chasm.

Emerging from this, they stnke southward
upon the great plain, carefully following the
narrow bridle-path, but unable to see in any
direction beyond.a few paces distance. An
hour they move in silence, when, at some dis-
tance in the direction they are pursuing, they
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hear the hollow tramp of camels and horses, the
jingle of bells, and the confused hum of voices.
~ “Now, if the sun were risen,” exclaims the

veteran, ‘“ we might behold yon goodly caravan
of the Nile—a pleasant sight!” And, as if obe-
dient to‘his wish, a sudden ray of glory pours
across the plain, disturbing the hitherto so plac-
id lake of mist. It wavers, tosses, and swells
in billows, surging, breaking, rising ; it rolls up
the mountain sides, and floats on high in brill-
iant wreaths, and heavy masses of gorgeous
emblazonry. At the same moment a peal of
martial music steals faintly from the northeast,
where Tabor lifts his sunlit fortress hxgh above
the level plain. ‘

Casting aside her veil, the gentle maiden gaz-
es with mingled sadness ‘and admiration, now
in the direction of the Roman garrison, now
after the lengthening files of the receding cara.
van, as they hold their true southwestern way.

‘ Ah, daughter!” exclaims the.trusty stew-
ard, himself not all insensible to the associations
of the scene, “ prouder days hath Tabor seen,
" when, unprofaned by heathen tower, he raised
his beautiful cone of oaks on high; and Barak
pitched beneath their shade, and Deborah too, a
mother-then in Israel, with their hardy warri-
ors! And lo! how well those camels, moving

E :
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yonder on the plain below, might stand for Ja-
bin’s ancient host! There, tod, lay Sisera; with
nine hundred chariots of iron, and his thou-
sands all abroad upon the land!”

“ And what stream is yonder,” asks Mary,
following the direction he'points -out, * whose
winding course is marked by the silvery mist
yet lingering above the fringing willows

“That,” replies her guide, - is “ancient Ki-
shon, into whose swollen waters the discomfit-
ed Gentiles were driven before the armies of
~ the Lord! - Methinks I see them now; me-
thinks I hear the current rushing and roaring,
and-the cries of the flying, and the tide of bat-
‘tle louder than all! Methinks I see the mad- -
dening waters dyed deep with blood, and whelm- -
ing together the living and-the dead in promis-
ouous ruin! Ah! that was an hour of ample
vengeance ! - An hour,” he mutters, in a low-
er tone, and glanoing toward Tabor, ¢ that may,
perchance, arrive again !

Mary listens shuddermg, yet, absorbed in
revery, she seems repeatmg an olden lay. of
vietory: =

“They fought from heaven
The stars in their courses fought against Sisera;
The River of Kishou swept them away,
" That ancient river Kishon:'
80 let all thine enemies pemb o Lord .
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And now their path begins to cross the spur
of a mountain on the left, which presently con-
ceals old Tabor from the sight.. -Before them,
however, a few miles distant, bleak Gilboa pre-
sents his rocky northern side. Toward this
they now direct their steps, crossing as they go
the fertile valley of Jezréel. .

This celebrated vale,’ fOrmmg an darm of the
great Esdraelon pldin, here stretches eastward-
ly away, between steep hills, toward the shores
of Jordan. And through its narrow vista of
freshest verdure stand, revealed in far perspect-
ive, the towers of Scythopohs, and lofty heights
of Bashan.

¢ Aeross this ndge,” continues Eliezer, point-
ing to the left, and pleased to show his legend-
~ ary lore to so ready a listener, “ went the God-
forsaken Saul to crave unlawful converse with
the dead. And he had his wish. God permit-
ted the gates of Death to yield up their cloudy
captive, and an old man came up, covered with
a mantle. It was Samuel. And he said,
¢Why hast thou disquieted me, to bring me
up? To-morrow thou and-thy sons shall' be
with me ! :And even so it came to pass. There
before us, under steep Gilboa, Jonathan and
the host‘were lying. Just behind us, in old
Shunem, was the Philistine camp. Upon this
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very ground beneath our feet, they joined bat-
tle, and when Israel fled, the chase lay forward
across the hills, where now you see yon Roman
fortress perched upon the barren rock. There
Samuel’s prophecy was accomplished !”
Oppressed with sadness. at the recital, the
travelers now relapse into silence, and move
along for several maments buried in melancholy
revery. At length we hear breathed forth, in
almost Zolian softness, by a voice sad, low, and
of peculiar sweetness and pathos, disconnected
stanzas of an ancient dirge: -2

“Ye mountains of Gilboa! let there be no‘dew,

Neither let there be rain upon you, nor fields of offerings;

For there the shield of the mighty is vilely cast away,

The shield oi_' Saul, as though he had not been ancinted with

oil.” - '
'S » . A » v

“B8aul and Jonathan were lovely and pleasant in their lives,

And in their death they were not divided.” -

’ LIRS T e . » - »
“How are the mighty fallen in the midst of the battle!

O Jonathan !, thou wast slain in thy high places.

I am distressed for thee, my brother Jonathan :

Very pleasant hast thou been unto me; . .

Thy love to me was wonderful, .

Passing the love of woman. .

How are the mighty fallen, .

And the weapons of war perished !"

And as these. tones of tender sorrow melt into
the soul, we almost believe we hear an echo of



TeE JOoURNEY. 69

that olden harp, whose strings, a thousand years
ago, swept by ancestral hand, first quivered in
this royal chant of woe ; for, beneath that gen-
tle exterior of .the simple Jewish girl, we have
often delighted to conceive, were hidden all the
poetic ardors and lofty enthusiasm of her an-
oient sire. It was meet they should revive in
her—that David should live again in Mary. '
Thus was she formed in sympathy with all
the mighty themes of those sacred oracles;
thus fitted to transmit a similar fineness of tem-
perament, and to kindle, by her early teach-
~ ings, the fervors of an opening mind in study
of the Eternal Word. Thus the son of Mary
would be. son of David i m a most engagmg and
emphatic sense.

Arriving at length at a fountq.m bubblmg
through the sand at the dase of the oliff, they
alight awhile, to spend the sultry noontide hour

. beneath some shady palms. Then, in the cool
of day, resuming their journey, they climb the
steep path that winds westward, to the top of
the precipitous heights of Jezreel, whose mass-
ive walls, and gates, and fertile subm'bs adorn
the summit as with a crown.

Avoiding each frequented thoroughfare, they
tarn southeastwardly, and follow narrow by-

paths through sequestered spots, along the brow
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of the mountain overlooking the valley they
have just been crossing. '

“ Here, along these heights,” cries Eliezer,
summoning more cheerful - ‘memories to dispel
their sadness, ‘‘was.Gideon’s camp of old.”
Then pausing awhile, and-slowly waving his
extended hand above the scene below, ¢ There
beneath us,” he continues, ¢ Midian and Ama-
lek, and all the children of the East, lay along
in the valley like grasshoppers for multitude,
and their camels were without number as the
sand by the sea-side. By yon narrow path-
way he and Phprah descended in the night
qnto the host,'and heard the dream of the Mid-
ianite concerning the barley-cake which over-
threw the tent; and then they returned, en-
couraged, to lead the attack. It was the dead
of night. All was still—thousands buried in
dreamless slumber—when suddenly, on every
side, trumpets sounded, torches blazed, and
voices shouted, ¢ The sword of the Lord and of
Gideon?” And all that startled host ran, and
oried, and fled! Away they went yonder to
‘the Jordan, every man’s sword against his' fel-
low, and all Naphtali, Asher, and ‘'Manasseh
mustering to the chase! Wonderful scene !”
continues the old man, waxing warm with mar-
- tial enthusiam ; ¢ singular order of battle! A
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shout, a flash, a trumpet blast, and the ven- -
geance was complete! = Ah! daughter, let me
whisper in thine ear, and to thine inmost soul,
a thought of triumph. A greater day was there
foreshadowed, which would God' these old eyes
might behold, when the children of-Israel and
the children of Judah shall be gathered togeth-
er, and appoint themselves one head, and come
up out of the land, and great shall be the day
of Jezreel !”

“Is it even so, my: father P asks the pro-
foundly attentive maiden. _

¢ So it is written,” he replies; ‘and though
these ‘accursed Roman towers profane every
height, and her legions move every where across
our soil, yet so it shall come to pass, for the
zeal of the Lord of Hosts will do this.”

. 8o conversing, they turn reluctant from the
noble prospect, and urge in silence their south-
ward evening way. [Falling a little behind
her guide,.in a'voice so modulated as not to
reach his ear, Mary murmurs to herself,

. “¢Then! then shall be broken the yoke of his burden,
And the staff of his oppressor,
As in thie day of Midian.
For évery battle of the warrior is with confund noise,
And garments rolled in blood;
Bat this shall be with burning and fael of fire.
For unto us—'"
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But here the sudden recollection of the cause of
her journey flashes across her memory, and the
remaining words of the sublime prophecy* die
upon her tongue. And she likewise rides on
in silence. . .

As night begins. to darken round them, they
approach the desired inn or caravansary, and
view with pleasure its twinkling lights through
the gathering gloom. It is a quadrangular
building, in the interior of which a spacious’
ocourt serveg as the public hall of reception for
man and beast. On the four sides of the square
are small sleeping- apartments, without furni-
ture, without fire, without any thing save bare
walls,.in whose.crevices travelers must search, '
lest a soorpion, a lizard, or other venomous rep-
tile lurk concealed. One side of the area is ap-
propriated to a row of camels, each attached by
a slender cord to a rope running the length of
the side, and to which is connected a small bell,
so that the least movement in any part of the
row may keep it jingling. - The other side wit~
nesses the vicious exploits of congregated mules
and other beasts of burden. Different parties
of travelers saunter vociferous through the re-
maining space, or else, in their respective .cells,
are engaged in cooking, supping, or repose.
Thus the clatter of culinary utensils, the jar-

* Isaiah ix.. 6.
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gon of high voices of various dialect, Sytiac,
Greek, Roman, or other, joined to the barking
of dogs, the ories of goats and poultry, the
stamping of beasts, and ‘the ceaseless jingle of
the camels’ bell, combine to produce a Babel of
sounds not altogether musical to hear.

Into the middle of this din, as one accustom-
ed to such scenes, rides the sturdy Eliezer, while
Mary, closely veiled, and frightened at the up-
roar, follows shrinkingly behind. Directing the
master.of the caravansary to seléet a couple of
apartments most remote from the tumult, the
old man kindly assists his charge to alight, and
leads her out of the midst to where she may pre-
pare to seek reffeshment and repose. Then re-
turning, he supplies the beasts with provender,
and prepares their own frugal meal, drawing
forth all requisites from his capacious panniers.
Soon they have completed their' repast. The
lowly mattresses are spread upon the floor. The
prayer is uttered ; and their voices join in chant~
ing, with subdued and saddened melody, an an-

'cient psalm. Then, finally, they retire to their

respective apartments, and seek such slnmber as L
the inoessant hubbub from the court will permit.
With the dawn they pass onward toward the
land of Samaria.
Fain would we journey with them through
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these scenes, replete with moving associations
and memories of past deeds ; fain would we lis-
ten-to their pleasant eonverse, filled with noble
reminiscences and nobler anticipations, where,
at every step, objects spring to view, around
which cluster tales of more than classic charm.
But we must hasten onward..

Evening finds them in the fertxle bowers of
Sychar. Leaving the inn, they wander forth
in searoh of Jacob’s well. . Mary sits upon the
verge, and gazes down into its deep waters,
thinking for how many hundreds, yea, thou-
sands of years they have been there, pure and
cold as at the very moment she is about to quaff
them. She recalls her ancestor, who drank
thereof, and his children and flocks, and whose
dust, she remembers, is reposing not far away.

In the pleasing revery she little recks of the
fature. She little imagines what being shall
in a few years be sitting, a houseless wanderer,
upon, perhaps, the very stone she ocoupies, de-
pendent on the kindness of an enemy to refresh
his toil-worn' spirit with that orystal wave she

--now is drinking. Poor short-sighted child of

mortality ! she walks, unconscious of coming
events, among the very scenes, which seem as
though they would themselves cry out in her
ears with notes prophetic of sorrow.
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. But, happily unconscious, she reclines in the
balmy evening air.- Serene she leaves the spot;
.serene she sleeps through silent watches of the
‘night, by angels guarded, and in.the morning
tranquilly follows her guide on her southward
way. ‘

In the gray hght of dawn they approaoh the
ancient sepulchres, hewn -in the everlasting
rrocks, where have been slumbering the bones
.of the patriarch Joseph since the Exodus. With
.what revererice she treads the hallowed spot,
sacred by the touching simplicity of the, faith
‘it breathes of a coming resurrection! . With
awe she leans her brow against the cold rock,
and sighs a prayer to the Grod of her fathers,
-and her people, that soon the hour may dawn
‘when they that sleep in the dust shall awake
.and sing! :

And now, as they stlll Jjourney on the live-
long day, old Eliezer, delighted with the enthu-
sinsm of his willing pupil, instructs her in the
- lore connected with every mountain;” every.vel-
ley, and every grove; recalling, on the very spots
to which they relate, the stories of her national
annals, with which- from a_child ’she has been
made familiar. ~

The third mght is spent at Bethel, where
Jacob beheld the angels ascending and desoend-
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ing as he slept, and heard the Lord of a.ngels
speaking to him from above.

The fourth day they came in view of the
Holy City, seated upon her four hills, girt with
impregnable battlements, and crowned, as with
a diadem ‘of fire, by that temple whose white
marble walls and vast plates of gold gleam in
the noontide ray with insupportable splendor.

But notin J erusa.lem, the pnde of the whole
earth, may she turn as1de nor tarry, and even-
ing finds her reposing in the village of Bethle-
hem; a spot ere long to, be revisited under other
auspices than she can now conjecture. -

On the fifth and last-evening of her weary
journey, partaking the impatience of her anx-
ious- spirit, an eagerness which, having sus-
tained her in all the unaccustomed fatigues of
such a lengthened pllgnmage, grows more ab-
sorbing as she approaches to its close, let us
hasten to the end, as she enters, alone and un-
perceived; with throbbing heart, thp gates of
Zacharias’s mountain lonre. :

Noiselessly she flits through porch and court
to the chamber where dwells Elizabeth. Scarce-
ly, however, has her foot passed the threshold,
her eye met the eye of her cousin, and her voice
pronounced the hurried ¢ Peace be with thee !”
when the matron, filled with supernatural in.
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spiration, meets her advancing steps, places her
hand upon the dark locks of the agitated maid-
en, whose turban and veil have fallen disre-
garded to the floor, and cries aloud,

“ Blessed. art thou among women ! and bless-
ed is the fruit of thy womb! And whenoce is
this to me, that the mother of my Lerp should
come to me? For lo! as sgon as the voice of
thy salutation sounded in mine ears, the babe
leaped in my womb for joy! And blessed is
she that believed, for there shall be a perform-
ance of those things whmh were told her from
the Lord I

But as she speaks thus, with holy fervor in-
spiring her noble countenance; Mary appears
herself to become partaker in her inspiration ;
no longer a timid, shrinking maiden, she stands
ereot, with flashing eye, and the dignity of con-
scious royalty ; her doubts all removed, her fears
forgotten, and a full tide of hope and joy spring-

-

ing out of the deep fountains of her soul; and

thus, in the rintaught numbers of the national
poetry, she exclaims,

“My soul doth magnify the Lord, ~

* And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Bavior !
For he hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden.
For behold, from henceforth all nations shall call me blessed !
For he that is mighty hath dom to me great thmg! H
And holy i» his name ; i
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And his mercy is on them that fear him,
From generation to generation.
He hath showed strength with his arm;
He hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts,
He hath put down the mighty from their seats,
. And exalted them of low degree.
He hath filled the hungry with good things,
And the rich hath he sent empty away.
He hath helped his servant Israel,
In remembrance of his mercy, as he spake to our fatheu,
To, Abmhg‘m and his seed forever!”
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Cxurn:l;. VIIIL
Tae Visir

WHO would not feel a pleasure in contem-
plating the life of these happy individuals dur-
ing the time of Mary’s visit? a three months
doubtless as joyful as ever were known on earth,
where joy is known rarely but in antigipation ;
a period during which the interior of that hum-
ble cottage presents scenes to the reﬂectmg
mind of matchless interest.

There, an Oriental lmagmation, at once en-
riched and .chastened by devotion, kindling with
maternal anticipation; broods upon the future
in a thousand wondrous. visions ; for, although
truly devout and spiritual, yet the words of her.
song reveal a keen sense of the honor bestowed
upon her, and of the exaltation, -personal and
national, it implies. . -

On the part of Elizabeth, there is the aﬂ'eo-
tion naturally felt for a kinswoman so young
and lovely as Mary, and whose destiny is so
highly blended with supernatural interests. On
the other hand, Mary finds in her that sympa-
thy, support, and counsel, which, in so extraor-
dinary a orisis, must seem inexpressibly grateful.
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- Happy hours of holy conversation, humble
worshipping, and patient thought, how peace-
ful is your flight! while they witness the
coming down of the latter rains, behold the rip- .
ening corn wave beneath a cloudless April sky,
watch the budding vine, pluck the almond and
the luscious orange, desory the lowland vales,
parched by the increasing heats of May, which'
serve only to render their mountainous abodes
thie scene of Spring’s warm. glory.” Around
them echo the song of the reapers, and the rus-
tio sports of the youths and gleaning maidens,
while new harvests are sowing, and June leads
on the scorching heats of midsummer.

Happy hours! sacred to the mighty past, the
mysterious present, the -all-absorbing future!
Never were such communings on earth before,
nor shall be again. '

Here, in this oottage, the orisis of a world. is
come, 'yea, of & universe. Onthem, obsaure
and feeble as they are, the fates of ages are
now revolving. Of them prophets have spo-
ken, and bards sung since the world began.
Their personal history has been foreshown in
solemn oracles cerituries ago! In the archives
of the oldest nation in the world they may find
theitr own humble selves, their opening fortunes.

. Amazing! to see that trembling maiden, as
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she bends anxiously over the prophetic scroll,
and traces in its mystic characters all but her
very name, and clearly the name, and birthplace,
and fortunes of her illustrious offspring. What
mind was ever charmed to the study of a ree-
ord by a fascination like to this? What scru-
tiny ever concentrated to such intensity of ar-
dor? Liet the universal craving of the human

- heart to. lift the veil of future realities, united -

to the stronger instincts of maternal solicitude,

give answer.. Can it be conceived that they
would forego one line, one word of those. God-

given prophecies? Zacharias, long trained in
exposition, by office a_teacher ; Mary, of a still,
and deep, but pondering heart; Elizabeth, ex-
perienced, sedate, mature ? .

And yet, awe-stfuck.and humbled, methinks
they find those solemn writings inexorable to
many of their most earnest interrogations.

Somber shades of darkest gloom here and there

belt the bright.glories of the future. Plaintive
notes of - deepest pathos wail commingled with
the mightiest movings of that melodious lyre.
Yea, from out some u.nknown .abysses of
those mysterious words, seem, ever and-anon to
burst harsh howlings of demoniac spite, vent-
ing all its rage on some sad sufferer; and from
every attempt fully to resolve these-discordant
F .
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intimnations into one high-sounding symphony
of joy, they recoil, baflled, yet fascinated, only
to return to the task with increasing zest and
energy ; for ah! these words are words of
God, spoken, as Solomon’s foundation stones
were laid, for. all time. These harmonies sound
through the diapason of eternity. These lights
and shades are flung-athwart the perspective
of endless vistas of ages. How shall the finite
faculties of this daughter of an hour achieve
the conquest of the mighty whele ?

. Far be it then from me here even to attempt
conjecturing the words they spoke, the answers
they gave, the-emotions they exchanged. With
silent reverence I muse hereon ; and as the three
short months expire, behold the gentle daughter
of Heli reluctantly depatt toward her northern
home. After scenes may perchance develop
frait of those ideas obtained by her and treas-
fured up in this important interview.

Meanwhile, as she is leisurely proceeding
~northward, other scenes detain our attention at
the dwelling of the priest, where not many days
elapse before the birth of the angel-promised
Son. Eight days after, around his hospitable
board is gathered a joyous company. Muster-
- ing with mirth and high festival, all the friends
and kindred are come, from far and near, to cel-

.
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ebrate the rite of ommmomon, and the naming
of the child.

In garden, gallery, and court, under ancient
sycamores, oaks, and cool orange groves, by old
and young, the marvelous circumstances of his
birth. are varionsly discussed, and his future
greatness, in the restoration of Israel to pristine
splendor, sagely prognosticated. | At length the
initiatory rite of the covenant havmg beern com-
pleted, all await to hear the name pronounced.

¢ Zachariah shall he be called,” says one an-
cient matron to another, “to preserve the re-
membrance’ of his holy father- long- upon the
hn e :

¢ Thou sayest well,” rephes the other, “gince
evil it were to hear no more tliat venerable name
in our midst.” And a murmur of affectionate
approval rises from all the listening cirole, when,
to the universal dismay, Elizabeth declares, "

¢ His name is John.” '

¢« How:!” exclaim'all, in astonishment,  John ?
when none of thy kindred are called by that
pame " and murmurs of dissent are audible
from all.

¢ Let his father then decide,” responds Eliz-
ebeth, turning, with a smile, and presenting
the writing tablets to the old man, as he. stands
placidly leaning on his staff, watching the coun-
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tenances of the speakers. Seizing- the pen,
while an answering smile hghts up his face, the

father writes,

¢ His name is John !” .

- Then, immediately, before the others can ex-
press their surprise, his tongueas loesed, and,
filled with the Holy Ghost, he cries aloud.,

¢ Bleseed be the Lord God of Israel! . : .
For he hath visited and redeémed his people, )
And hath raised up a horn of salvation for us
In the house of his servant David ;
As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, .
"Which have been since the world began: .
That we should be saved from our enemies,
And from the hand of all that hate us;
To perform the mercy promised to our ﬁtheu,
And to remember his holy covenant; :
The oath which he sware to our father Abraham
That he would grant unto us, :
That we, being delivered out of the hand -of our enemes,
might serve him without fear, .
In holiness and rightegusness before him all the days of our
life. - . .
And thou, child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest:
For thou shalt go before the fate of the Lord to prepare his
ways, - - - o ‘

To_give knowledge of salvation unto his people,

By the remission of their sins, through the tender mmy of
our God ; .

Whereby the day-upnng from on hxgh hath visited us,

To give light to them that st in darkness and in the shad-
ow of death,

To guide our feet into the way of peaoo
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CuarrER IX.
Tnn R'ETURN

SLOWLY, by reason of the increasing heats,
and anxiously, in prospect of what she must
encounter, the delicate maiden approaches the
rocky heights of Nazareth.

The consciousness of innocence and of dmne

~ protection sustains her courage, which other-

wise would be too sternly tested by the ap-
proaching crisis. Those dear to her as life it-
self may, she is well aware, in a moment dis-
card and doom her to a dreadful fate. Yet
God will keep his word. Her son shall rise to
possess his ancestral throne, she thinks, even
though her eye should never sea it, though her
agonized heart should long first cease to beat,
and her form be reposing beneath the sods of
the valley.

At length she arrives, and as soon as the first
moments given to affectionate greeting are over,
she summons her espoused husband, and before
him and her father alone, unfolds her simple
narrative, and having told all, awaits in silen}
suspense the verdiot they shall pass. The re-
sult is partly as she dreaded ; for, while her fa-

~
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ther, thoroughly persuaded of the purity and
probity of his child, is ready to rejoice in the
thought of her high exaltation, and thus yields
credence to her narration, Joseph,.on the contra-
ry, with difficulty commanding himself, leaves -
her presence in a tumult of contending feelings.
Never before has his sedate and settled disposi-
tion been so profoundly agitated ; and there is
somewhat in the agitation of a calm nature fear-
ful to'look upon. He is driven, by turns, into
the extremes of hope the most glowing, of de-
spair the most murky. He can not forget her,
for such natures never do forget; neither can
he fully confide in her, much less bring himself
to a total unbelief—a full admission of her guilt
and shame. Tenacious of his first thoughts of
her, he feels as if te give them up would be to
give up life'itself ; and, though his mind is not at
rest, he can not pronounce her doom. ' Peroeiv-
. ing the unhesitating confidence of old Heli, he
vonverses with him, endeavoring to participate
in that confidence.. He looks upon the clear,
open brow, gazes into the mild, deep, truth-tell-
ing eye of his affianced, listens to her melodious
voioe, rehearsing ever such a simple, unva.rymg

. tale,-and he_says,

- T will not doubt !”

* But once again alone, in the sllent mght, or
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in his daily toil, and the vehement flame of
jealousy kindles within his breast.

% Without unshaken trust,” at length he so-
liloquizes, “I can never receive her ; without
fall proof, can never put her to open shame.
‘What then remains but privately to give her a
writing of divorce, and so shield her from the
direful doom of our law ?”

- Thus proposing, the Jnst-mmded artisan re-
tires to rest, and is soon buried in slamber. But
lo! as he sleeps, an angel bends above his couch,
effulgent with light, and, smiling benignly, says,

“ Joseph, thou son of David, fear not to take
unto thee Mary thy wife, for that which is con-
ceived in her is of the Holy:Ghost, and she
shall bring-forth a son, for thou shalt call his
name Jesus, and he shall save his people from
their sins.”

With what tranqml joy. does the morning
now bedew his troubled spirit, and with what
alacrity does he arrange and adorn his hnmble
abode.

«This! this, then," he exolmms ¢ fulfills the
ancient oracle, whose full meaning I have so
often striven, in vain, to comprehend :

.+ Behold, a virgin shall be with child,
And shall bring forth a son,
And they shail call his name EMMANUEL." "
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“ BEmmanuel ?”’ he repeats, inquiringly, as if
some sudden question had engaged his mind;
“and why then Jesus 7’ and he pauses, deeply
pondering. “Isee! Isee!” he cries, at length, a
ray of joyous intelligénce illumining his manly
features ; ¢ all now is clear. This blessed word
Emmanuel declares that this our child shall be
¢ God with us;’ not with us, as of old, by pillar
of cloud by day and pillar of fire by night, but

_ with us as our PriNcE, our promised seed of Da-
vid, and of Abraham, and of the promise given
in Eden from the foundation-of the world! And
this more blessed title Jesus* declares the same
sweet truth, that he.that shall be born of this
my virgin bride, herself of Israel’s royal line, is
none other than Jehovah, Israel’s HELP against
his enemies, whom the Lord hath brought upon
us for our sins!- He shall save us from our
sins, and from our enemies, and be our Help,
our horn of salvation, and onr high tower!
Even as it is written again, .

“¢ For unto us a child is born, unto us a son
is given; and the government shall be upon his
shoulder ; and his name shall be called Won-
derful, Counselor, the Mighty Ged, the Ever-
lasting Father, the Prince of Peace. Of the
inorease of his government and peace there shall

’ * Jehovah his help.
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be no end, upon the throne of David, and upon
his kingdom, to order jt, and to establish it with
judgment and -with justice, from henceforth
even forever) .

. “Oh happyday! Oh happy man that Iam!
And what a wretch have I been to doubt her
~ sacred truth! How blind, to disbelieve, not her
alone, but all the. holy prophets since the world
began!”

So saying, in the simple language of Sonp-
ture, he taketh unto him Mary his wife, and
she abideth a virgin in his dwelling .until the
time of the fulfillment of the propheoy.

Thus, having witnessed the birth of the great
foreranner—having witnessed the state of won-
der, anticipation, and uneasy yearning in which
the nations were all slumbering, we have come
still nearer to the Being himself whom we seek.
‘We have formed the acquaintance of his moth-
er. And, for my own part, I can not reflect. on
the character she displays, and the circumstan-
oes of its development, without deep a.nd .abid-
ing emotion. .

Nor can I fail, in reﬁectmg on the human
relationship about to-be assumed, at the next
step of the drama, by One who was before all
time, to realize more than ever the wonderfal

fact that he sustained the tenderest of all the ‘
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ties of earth. I had once a mother; so have,
or have had, we all, Even so, likewise, had Je-
hovah, our Redeemer; for I count it no more
a oontradiction to say that the Lord himself, as
a spirit veiled in:human form, sustained this
blessed relation, than that my own sustains the
same. If the poet’s legend be not false, it was
but through a gate of dreams that my spirit
found its way from abroad into this sphere’of
existence ; and so finding; found withal, the re-
lation of son to mother:
“Ourhrthmbutasleepmd a forgetting ;
) The light that rises in us, our life's star, '
In other skies hath had its eetting, .
And cometh from afar.”

Even so the unoreated LIGHT, veﬂmg hls beams
within a vase of virgin mold, rose like & morn-
ing star upon the world, all tremalous, all phos-
phorescent with Heaveri’s inner,- irrepressible
effulgence; and, coming from afar, shed radiance
on-the path of friend, a.nd brother, and slster,
and MOTHER.

It is with wonder, w1th awe, ‘and with a
chastened transport that I cherish this theme,
as it expands and enlarges before my view.
And oh! may we be led by a higher than any
mere human intelligence, to see the unfolding
of this mystery with the serene and spiritual
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eye of faith, opening, as it were, the flood-gates
of our souls to the whole tide of truth, that it

may corystallize in gems on the walls of every
chamber of the soul; gems which shall reflect
and multiply each ray of heavenly light, until,
" down to the darkest caverns of thought and
emotmn, we become full of divine illumination.
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CaarTeER X
BETRLEEREM EPHRATAR

DECEMBER’S blasts are sweepmg across
the lofty hights of Bethlehem. To the north we
behold, against the wintery sky, the towers of
Jerusalem. Far to the southeast the eye trav-
erses successive desoents, slope after slope, till
in the distance we espy the leaden gleam of the
waves of Asphaltites, and beyond them the
jagged, conical, sparkling, almost transparent
peaks* of the mountains of the Arabian desert.
Along the northern road, we behold, slowly
approaching on foot, the figure of a sturdy trav-
eler, staff in hand, closely wrapped in his thick
gabardine, and leading by the bridle a panniered
mule, and another bearing a muffled figure.
Enveloped in her large winter veil, and in
various skins and coarse fabrics, rides a young
female, apparently in suffering, and shrinking
from the cutting northern’ blasts, which now
begin to come loaded with snow, as they drive
relentlessly along the rocky road.. She seems
weak, and weary, and scarcely capable of main-
taining her seat without support from her com-
" ¢ Lamartine.



BeTHLEEEM EPHRATAR. 93

panion; who supports her with his ready arm
from time to time, while all their apparel, and
the shaggy hide of their brute companions, are
soon coated with the fine driving snow and sleet,
and the road becomes so slippery, that with many
a slide they slowly urge their painful way. -

And is this, alas! the daughter of an ancient
line of kings? Is this to be the mother of a
universal conqueror? Young, delicate, never
exposed to many hardships, how, in this dreary
journey, do the pitiless forces of wintery war,
the gloom of frowning Nature, spread a pall over
thy spirit in thine hour of anguish !

Soon they stand before the door of the hos-
pitable inn, confident at last of privacy and rest.
'With what chagrin does Joseph learn that not
a corner of the spacious edifice is-unoccupied !
The great census has gathered here unprece-
dented crowds, and they are come too late from
far Galilee. Thus they stand benumbed with
cold in the open high-way, poor, friendless, and
unknown. Indespair, he looks for some friendly
face to guide him, but all are cowering around
the fire. He looks here and there for some tem-
porary shelter, if it be no better than a hut, a
shed, or a hovel, but all in vain.

At length a door presents itself to his view
in a neighboring hill side, affording entrance to



9 Tae INCARNATION.

a species of cave or grot, such as are common
in those mountain regions, and whioch, when
additionally excavated by art, as in the present
instance, are frequently fitted witlr a few rude
artioles of stable furniture. In fact, it is a sta-
ble in the rock ; and thlther, as a last resort, he
bends his steps.

They enter ; and in the farthest recess of the
oave, which, though tenanted by several steeds,
proves at least dry and warm, Joseph “hastens
to scatter straw, and spread the matting he
carries in his panniers. Upon this thé trem-
bling virgin sinks, grateful for so mean a shelter,
‘while, having oared for the mules, her husband
kindles a fire, and dries their drenched garments,
and makes such other arrangements for her
comfort as the tenderest anxiety can suggest.

Thus it is that at last the hour approaches
for the entrance upon earth of that Jehovah who
made it Can we stand beneath the rugged
rocks of that low-browed cave, now wreathed
in the stifling smoke, listen to the stamping of
the steeds, and the sound of their teeth as they
grind their food ; can we see in yon dim corner
the figure of the sighing and exhausted young
maiden, the kneeling form of Joseph by her side;
can we hear the fierceé December gale howling
without, and the rushing of the rain and sleet ;
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can we call all these circumstances about us,
be fully possessed of the scene, ourselves a part
of it, and then reflect that here, in this obscure
retreat—this cavern, fit to be the den of fierce
banditti—this somber fuliginous vault, is about
to happen the greatest event in the whole annals
of time! Can we stand thus at the very crisis
of the mighty spiritual drama, for the enactment
of which the world itself was made, and yet feel
no deep and solemn adoration, no profound awe ?
Yet I have heard that there be those, unhap-
pily, who, in all the scenes we have been and
are passing through, can see nothing pure, love-
- ly, hallowed ; nothing venerable, nothing divine ;
nothing even enchanting to the mere imagina-
tive sense of postical beauty ; men whose souls
are so dead to any genuine emotions of purity,
so devoid of any true greatness of feeling, any
devout magnanimity ; men so dried, shriveled,
and barren in a parched and sterile intellectual
acuteness ; men so destitute of creative imagin-
ation, or any glimmering perception of what is
truly noble and exalted, and, finally, so virulent
in the spleen of their small natures, that they can
not approach into the sanctuary of earth’s most
solemn, most tremendous soenes, without recoil-
ing in trepidation from the uncongenial place.
It is not for such men that I ever feel sen-
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timents either of fear or of respect. I breathe
another atmosphere, inhabit a different world.
Their profane babblings can neither beguile my
intelleot nor defile my heart. And I pray to
the Author of all light, love, and beauty, that
if any are to be so miserable as to be unable to
see glory where it shines, truth where it radi-
ates, love where it beams, beauty. where it daz-
zles; any who by their very nature are con-
demned to denial, unbelief, sneering, and woe,
I, at least, may. be permitted evermore to gaze
unblinded upon the central illumination of all
worlds, and breathe exultingly the pure air of
belief, love, anid humble joy.

How often have we all, doubtless, with won-
dering curiosity, - brooded. over those hidden
years of the incarpation, preceding the publie
ministry of the Being now approaching to view.
As a star here and there in a dark night looks
kindly out from the gloem of the avercast heav-
ens, speaking of the.universe beyond, and as-
sisting our faith to realize its glories, though
shrouded in, darkness, so, from the canopy of

“ those thirty years, look kindly forth to meet
our gaze a few dispersed star-beams of the
heaven-inspired Gospel.

What, then, is the first personal. dawmng
upon us of this Being whose name is “ Wonder-
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ful?” What attitnde does he assume? Where
do we first behold him? The answer is in those
simple, remarkable words,

_ “ WRAPPED IN SWADDLING CLOTHES, AND LYING
IN A MANGER.” : .
The careless menial .of the haughty Roman
plies his evening toil, and passing from charger
to charger, providiog for the wants of the war-
like steeds, glances occasionally, with transient
curiosity, upon Thy sleeping form. No rays of
- heavenly effulgence circling round thy brow re-
veal the presence of a God. The distant songs
of angel choirs reach not his ear. There thou
liest in thy first_earthly slumber, weak, help-
less, and visibly the mere offspring of a despi-.
cable .Jew. -So he thinks: Let him pass on
with his thoughts and labors, little wotting that
before the name of that child the throne of Cee-
sar must go down, the Eternal City sink in fire,

But. near thy side, vigilant of thy slumber,
reclines now a maiden, young, and pale, and of
- a deep heart. 'Who shall fathom the thoughts
of her breast, who divine its emotions, as now,
a virgin mother, Mary gazes on thee, thou
sleeping babe? Are. not the voices of angel
messengers yet ringing in her ears? Feels she
not the overwhelming influence of the Almighty
Father? and, as the silent fountams of a moth-

G
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er’s love are first unloosed, how do their waters
gush forth, only to mingle with the ocean of
love that rolls shoreless through the bosom of
the Eternal ! -
There, too, lies buried in sleep the over-weary
~ artisan, seizing at length the first hour of quiet
for repose, his manly visage, in the ruddy light
of the flickering ﬁre, marked with calm and
resolute integrity. »

‘Wonderful group! Methinks I'could never
weary of this humble grotto, these mysterious
guests. Fain would I tarry with them and
make one of their number, would watch their
rising -and their sitting, their going out and
coming in, their sleeping and their waking. I
would interpret the meaning of those express-

. ive glances, and. treasure'up the few low words
which hearts so overburdened may speak. ‘No
longer should they remain pale, shadowy ghosts
of beings, flitting in ‘memory’s uncertain twi-
light above some shapeless portion of the world
called Palestine; but I would force them to
seem to mre indeed liuman ; for me, as for them,
should the sun arise behind the Arabian mount-
ains, and quench his beams in the broad Med-
iterranean. With them would I eat and drink,
hunger and thirst, labor and grow weary.

Doubtless an infant’s feeble wail oft smites
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upon the ear of night in that reverberating cell,
end there, like angel warbling, rises in the
night-watoclies the soft cradle hymn of the wake-
ful Mary, soothing in that artless voice, that
wild and anclent language, the slumbers of a
God. ‘

Night at length wanes over the inmates of
- this humble cave. The hum of business has
not yet commenced, the raging blast has died
into silence, and, in the east, pale Phosphorus
alone “declares the orient day,.his tremulous
beams sparkling every where upon the snow,
which “lies like: a silvery mantle upon  the
gloomy ‘pines and evergreens’ that orest the
slumbering mountains.

Yet, in this -hour, when deep sleep falleth_
upon men, the tramp of feetis heard, and voic-'

es break the stillness of the night. Mary, rous-
ed from & moment’s oblivion, starts toward her
child, and looks forth with sudden alarm, while
Joseph catiously removes from the mouth of
the cave the rude and heavy door.

A flood of torch-light -streams.in upon the

dazzled eye of Mary, now used to the darkness,

and with increased tremor she beholds her un-
expected visifors. A nomad shepherd, in red
tunic and white turban, stalks forward, poniard
and sword at his.belt, quiver and bow upon: his



100 TaE Iﬁcuuu'rron.

shoulder; and in his hand a torch and a long
spear: After him troop a horde of rugged
followers in pastoral ‘garb, some armed, some
bearing only shepherds orooks, and some with
torches. .

Before Mary can ﬁnd courage to utter a word,
lo! every knee is bent, and every forehead bow-
ed to the ground; when, rising from this pos-
ture of adoration before the sleeping infant, the
aged shepherd with a snowy beard thus speaks :

“We were abiding in the fields, keeping
watch over our flocks by night, and lo! the an-
gel of the Liord came upon us, and the glory of
the Lord shone round about us;-and we were
sore afraid! And the angel said unto us, ¢ Fear
not, for behold I bring you good tidings of great
joy, which .shall be to all people; for unto you
is born this day, in the city of David, a Savior,
which is Christ the Lord ; and this shall be a
sign unto.you, ye shall find the babe wrapped
in swaddling clothes, and lying in a manger.’
And suddenly there was with the angel a mul-
titude of the heavenly host, praising God, and

. saying,

“¢Glory to God in the hlghest, and on earth peace,
Good will toward men !

And it came to.pass thaf, when tl)_e angel was
gone away from us into heaven, we said one tg
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anothdr, ¢ Let us now go éven unto Bethlehem,

and see this thing which the Lord hatl® now
made known unto us’ Now, therefore, will
we return, glotifying and praising God for all
the things we have seen, even as they were
told unto us.” -

So saying, they reverently depart, and the
cave i$ dark once more, and its inmates see out-
side, upon- the spow, the star-light, now grow-
ing wan before the luster of the dawn.

Can' not we all see with what emotion the
youthful Mary looks first upon. her silent hus-
band, and next upon the now awakening boy ?

4Is this helpless infant,” thinks she, “now
lying in my arms, one day to sit upon a golden
throne, blazing with jewels, with a scepter in
his hand, and a crown of diamonds on his head ?
Shall this weak and wailing voice -ever be
heard: above the din of battle, louder than the
clangor of the trumpets, and the shouting of

the captains? Shall these tiny fingers one day .

grasp a cimeter red with carnage ?”

Ah, woman! that tiny hand. shall bear no
curved cimeter, but thou shalt see it mangled
by the driven nail! that head shall indeed wear
a orown, but—of thorns!
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THE winter wears tranquilly past, and Mary,

according to custom, remains closely conceal-
ed for forty days ;- but, as thess approach their
close, she must needs visit the Temple to offer
sacrifice for her own ceremonial purification and
for the redemption of her first-born. 'We be-
hold them, therefore, journeying as before, Jo-
seph leading the way, and drawing nigh to the
Holy City. Their hearts expand with the pu-
rity and brightness of the vernil séene, and they
beguile the way with many an ancient psalm;
while close to her bosom Mary presses her sleep-
ing ohild, and wonders at the happiness she
feels.

A chariot thunders by, preceded by a score
of spearmen, with burnished armor, waving
plume, and glancing shield. A few casual
glances are wasted on the tardy family of Jo-
seph, and in a minute the cavalcade whirls out
* of sight. Pass on, proud Roman! thou leavest
a greater king than Ceesar behind thee, one
even of those * miserable Jews!”
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As now they begin to wind to the left, through
the vale of Hinnom, with palpitating bosoms
and low voices they sing, .

% Great is the Lord, and greatly to be prais-
ed, in the city of our God, in the mountain
of his holiness!” And a mountain indeed
rises, lofty and: crowned with' splendor, before
them. : :
¢ Beautiful for sltuatmn, the joy of the whole
earth, is Mount Zion, on the sides of the north,
the city of the great king! Walk about Zion,
and go round about Ler; tell the towers thereof;

mark ye. well her bulwarks, consider her pal-
aces !”.

“ We have a strong city; salvation will God
appoint for walls and bulwarks. Open ye the
gates, that the righteous nation which keepeth
the truth may enter in.”

“Cry out and shout, oh inhabitant of Zion,
for great is the Holy.One of Israel in the midst
of thee!” -

Thus, from out the stores of their retentive
memories, from childhood imbued with knowl-
edge of the ancient ‘Word, they rehearse re-
sponsive strains of jubilee and glory. .

Thus .they draw nigh that degenerate oity,
unworthy of the lowly guest now approaching
hor walls, filled with tyranny, concupiscenes, -
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and self-righteousness, governed by Rome's
bloody vassal, Idumean Herod. Did no thought
of this, and of the impending future, mar the
triumph of their song? Did no fatal forebod-
ings rise? Did no voice whisper in their souls
an oracle out of olden sorolls, “ Jerusalem shall
become heaps; and the mountain of the house
as the high places of the forest ?” :

Did Mary look nnhes1tatmgly down upon the
placid features of her child, and. think, “ Yet a
few years, and thou, my son, shalt possess these
stupendous bulwarks, and the Lord shall give
unto thee the throne of thy father David; yea,
the diadem, the crown, so long removed, so
trebly overturned, the Lord will give to thee
whose right it is?” “'And yet, as they come up
by the western wall to the entering of the Beth-
lehem Gate, what waste and barren hill stands

-just before them, staring them gloomily in the

face? That sullen mound is Calvary !

They scarcely see it ; but, leaving it all omin-
ous there upon the left, pass eastward through
the gate, and’ along that road that leads to the
Temple ; a mournful road, to be called, in after
generations, Via Dolorosa ; for why ?—this lit-
tle one, who is now carried so tenderly in a
mother’s arms for the first time over its stones,
shall, in @ few years, stagger -baek over it, un-
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der the fatal oross, followed by this mother
weeping, amid the howlings of & mob.
Unoconscious, however, of this, they arrive in

the spacious area atthe base of the great stair- -

way leading up to those dizay heights; for the

.square side of Mount Moriah spreads her bevel-
ed masonry up before them, surmounted by the
outer temple-parapet. :

A little to the nght and almost over their
very heads, -springs the first of a series of
mighty arches, spanning the Tyropoéon, and
abutting upon Mount Zion. There, full many
a score fathom in the-air, seem almost to float
those massive stones, as if of feathery lightness,
by reason of the symmetrical proportiens of the
gigantic whole, whereon have beat the storms
of ten centuries unheeded.* :

* 8peaking of ruins still visible, a: modern writer says:
¢ Can it be doubted, then, that this was the site of the viaduot
mentioned by Josephus? And it is just where we should, on
grounds of probability, expect to find them, if any where,
that we discover the huge commencements of an arch; an
arch which, if its curve be calculated with an approximation
to the truth, would measure sixty feet, and must have been
one of five sustaining the viaduct (a]lowmg for the abutments
on either nde) in ranning from side to side of the Tyroposon.

“The piers supporting the center arch of this bridge must
have been of great altitude, not less, perbaps, than one hund-
red and thirty feet; and the whole structure, when seen from

the southern extremity of the Tyropoéon, must have had an
aspect of grandeur, especially as connected with the lofty and

5
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Little do they comprehend that these stupen-
dous structures, apparently. transcending hu-
man power to erect, or to remove, or even to
disturb, are written to come down and be level-
ed with the dust, and in after ages speak out
of the ground to the stranger from far-distant
shores, as with wizard whisper, oalling low from
out the dust.*

On the. oontrary, as tbey go up the broad
marble steps, we hear them chanting in sup. -
pressed vpices,

“ And the desire of all nations shall come:
and I will fill this house ‘with glory, saith the
Lord of hosts. The glory of this latter house
shall be greater than of theformer, saith the
Lord of hosts, and in this- plaoe W111 I ngo
peaoe 19

. Arriving in the outer. court, they travel lels-
urely round, beneath the magnificent southern
portico. 'Corinthian columns of white marble
support a roof of cedar, more than a hundred
feet above their heads; columns so vast that
three men in.vain would try to clasp them, and
so far apart that ranks of infantry mlght march
between.
sumptuous edifices of the Temple and of Zion, to the rightand

to the left.”— T'raill’s Jossphus, vol. i., p. 29.
* Isiab, xxix., 4. )
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Beneath this noble ceiling, in this forest of
marble shafts, they walk- slowly round to the
east side, and -approach the stalls of those who

furnish victims for the sacrifices and other art-

icles of merchandise. Purchasing a pair of
turtle-doves, Joseph places them, fluttering, in
the hands of Mary, who soothes them in her
bosomt. Leaving now the outer court, they en-
ter that of the woren, through the gate called
Beautiful, and orossing, ascend the fifteen steps
condupting to the eourt of Israel by .the gate
Nicanor.

Here they are met by the whrte-robed, .mi-
tered priest, who comes from the interior. of the
priests” court, and regeives from the trembling
~irgin one of the glossy victims. :

Bearing this in to the foot of the great bra-
zen altar, he wrings off its head, and sprinkles

. its blood upon the side of.the altar, and the rest
of the blood he wrings out into the trench for
that purpose, extending all around the altar’s
base. This is the sin offering. - = - '

Then returning, the priest receivas the sec-
ond victim at her hand, and, ascending from the
left, or southern side; by an inclined plane of
fifty feet in length, bears it toward the altar.
Arriving at the top, he wrings off the head of
this likewise, and casts it far upon the spgcious
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area of the hearth, into the flame that never dies,
bat is kept forever burning from age to age.
The blood of this, as of the other, he wrings
from above into the trench below; then, pluck-
ing away the crop, with its contents, he casts it
(passing by a ledge along the eastern side to

the northern verge) down upon the place of the

ashes. Then returning to the southern side,

and taking a sacrificial knife, he cleaves the

bird across the wings, yet without entirely di-

viding it, and casts it thus upon the hearth into

the flames. This is the burnt sacrifice. -

Then again returning, he receives from the
hand of Joseph five small coins for the redemp- :
tion of the first-born. - « 4

It is when these solemn ceremenies are com-
pleted, whose mystic import that agitated moth-
er can soarce fathom, that through her veil she
espies ani aged man approaching, not of sacer-
dotal vesture, but venerable in mien, and filled
with the inspjration of the Holy Ghost.

He draws nigh the spot she oecupies, appa-
rently obeying a resistless impulse from some
unseen power, and with a-fire of exalted en-
thusiasm fashing in his eye. Taking from
Mary’s arms the child, and raising his eyes to
heaven; he exclaims,

¢ Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart
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in peace, according to thy word, since mine

eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou hast

prepared before the face.of all people, a light to

lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy peo-
. ple Israel!”

Coming -then still closer to her sule, he adds,
in- a lower tone, and ﬁxmg his meamng glance
upon her,

¢ For this child is set for the fall and rising
again of many in Israel,and for a sign that
shall be spoken against, that the thoughts ‘of
many hearts may he revealed; yea, a sword
shall pierce through thine own soul also!”

Forth. from among the by-standers totters
now an aged matron, whom once before we met
in the city streets, after the vision of the min.
istering Zacharias ; and who, from that day, has
taken up her abode in one of the. numerous
chambers in the interior of this vgst fane, in
order that, with prayer and fasting by night
and day, she might await the oommg of her
Redeemer.
~ Now, with tremblmg voice and streaming
eye, she renders thanks to God; and, laying
hands upon the . infant’s head, testiﬁes‘ to all
around that this is he who shall save them from
their sins.

4¢This,” she- cnes, “ls he that is to be mler
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'in Israel, whose goings forth have been from of

old, even from everlasting. Therefore he gave
them up, until the time that she which travail-
eth hath brought forth”—and as she speaks, the

" holy ‘Anna bends her glance upon the virgin—

¢ then the remnant of his-brethren shall return
unto the children of Israel. - And he shall stand
and rule in the strength of the Lord, in the
majesty of the name. of the Lord his God, and
they shall abide, for now shall he be great unto
the ends of the earth! And he will assemble
her that halteth, and gather her that is driven
out, and he:shall make her that halted a rem-
nant, and her that was cast far off a strong na-
tion, and he shall reign over them in Mount
Zion from henceforth even forever. And thou,
oh tower of the flock, the strong-hold of the
daughter of Zion, unto thee shall it-come, even
the first dominion; the kingdom sha.ll come to
the daughter of Jerusalem !”

With difficulty extricating their child from
the blessings, the tears of joy, the kindly hands
of those whom these events have drawn to the
spot, Mary and Joseph prepare to withdraw ;
and, followed by the. wondering erowd, they es-
cape from the' Ternple, overcoms with their emo-
tions. Amid ‘whisperings, and blessings, and
suppressed inquiries or open congratulations,
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they descend, and in a few moments Mary is re-
posing in a pleasant apartment of a retired inn.

Her thoughts I strive incessantly to picture
to myself, as, her husband being for a few mo.
ments absent, and mother and child left alone,
she lays him onthe lowly mattress by her side.
She bends over him, intently gazing on his face,
now veiled by those tresses of hers, which, es-
oaping from their confinement, lie glistening on
his pillow. Ob, oould we see the changing ex-
pressions of her countenance! What deep and
absorbing scrutiny is this she direots upon her
child? Ts there some dark and hidden mystery
about him which she can not penetrate? Does
it begin faintly to glimmer on her soul that
worldly renown is pot, ean not be all that awaits
his coming career? What means that just ut-
tered ominous declaration, “ A sign that shall
be spoken against; yea, a sword shall pierce
through thine own soul also ?”

¢ Oh, my God!” methinks I hear her pray,
“what is the fate that overhangs my child?
‘What dirge is this ever-and anon ringing in
my ear, ‘ He was a man of sorrows, and ac-
quainted with grief; he was cut off from the

land of the living ? and why can'not I shut it

out? What is the whole mystery whose mean-
ing my weak mother’s-héart can not grasp ?”
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And the tears drop hke a baptism of love

upon the calm brow of the infant.

¢ Instruct me, O Almighty Father! and de-
velop in me these undefined and impalpable
glimmerings of a future destiny, which spring
up from time to time, and which I strive in
vain to reduce to order and consistency. And
oh! give grace unto thine handmaid in all
things to obey the will of Heaven, trusting to
the end thy love in every hour of trial that may
nnpend 1 .

Such must be some of the thoughts of this
youthful and lovely being, hemmed in as she is
by the movements of unseen -agents, overborne
as she feels herself by the revolving tide of un-
known influences, which are all finding their
center, their vortex, so near to her terrified, her
fragile form ; thoughts which, yet unable to
express, she is constrained to smother in her
breast, and devoutly cherish there. _

And all this while, in reproducing her so viv-
.idly to my view as almost to forget that she
and her slumbering babe are not a real presence,
I confess that I can not look upon them without
trembling sympathy. While I behold him ly-
ing there in the perfect, motionless beauty of an
infant’s slumber; while I trace the blue veins
in his forehead, and mark the rare delicacy of*
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each feature; while I hear his soft breathing,
and see the embroidered robe he wears rising

and falling as he breathes; while seeing these -

things, I reflect what song_nas been singing for
ages in a vast rolling flood of prophetic melody
concerning this very infant; whenI think what
Spirit it is, veiled beneath that fragile form ;
when I dare glance my thoughts a moment into
that measureless abyss of darkness and demo-
niac mastery just ready to yawn beneath him,
I am lost in amazement, in pity, and in awe!
I acknowledge, in disguise before me, the pres-
ence of my Creator, my Redeemer, and my
friend.

And as to this tremblmg mother, I can but
tremble Yor her. - She can ndt foresee a step;
and each hour brings with it some unexpected
development, so contrary to her preconceived
opinions, that she feels unsettled, agitated, lost.
There is evidently some vast Maelstrom of
events moving about, and upon its outmost lim-
it she sees herself borne slowly round ; but she
is startled, when she tries to find the center.of
the mlghty gyre, to behold a dim scene of dark,

tempestuous waters angrily ocareering round,.

half concealed by black and ominous clouds that

hang above, while down the green, gloomy, fire-

crested slope she knows herself insensibly con-
H

»
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verging ; and while, from its murky tunnel, out
of viewless chambers of the nether world, come
ever and anon those mocking sounds of goblin
wrath and revelry, it seems asif all fiendish
legions were waiting their hour and the power
of darkness. Yet here and there upon the shore
she sees full many a landmark, and behind the
clouds that overhang the'scene'a bow of daz-
zling glory ; and, herself a mote upon the deep,
she can but look upward and cry, ¢ God is our
refuge and strength! a very present help in
trouble. Therefore will not we fear, though the
earth be removed, and- though the mountains
be cast into the depths of the sea. Though the
waters thereof roar and be troubled, though
the mountains shake with the swelling thereof.
There is a_river, ‘the streams whereof shall
make glad the city of God, the holy place. of
the tabernacles of the Most High. - God is in
the midst of her ; she shall'not be moved. God
shall help her, and that right early !”
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CHAPTER XII. '
, Tae Maecr .
THE quiet of a warm February afternoon

has settled over the sacred hill of Moriah, and .

within all the spacious courts scarce 2 murmar
can-be heard. . The white-stoled order of Levi
are withdrawn to their apartments, except a few
whe glide noiselessly about the sacred sanctuary.

The outer court exhibits few occupants, save
here and there a turbaned head leaning against
a vast column, or a few, clustered near the stalls,
of those who profaned the place of prayer by
gainful traffic; and the silence of these solemn
solitudes is unbroken, save by the twittering of
the swallows who pursue their mazy flight
above the gilded pinnacles and between the
lofty columns.

Standing within the eastern threshold, be-
neath a massy lintel -a hundred feet above, we
look forth through a gateway whose ponderous
leaves, spread wide, might admit a bannered
host. Cedron’s foaming torrent, swollen by the
winter rains, winds through the vale beneath us,
seeming at such a depth a shining, silvery rill.

‘While we are gazing down, lost in wonder
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at the magnificence of all around us, what sin-
gular company of men is that we espy? Ev-
ery one of them, as they stand upon the glitter-
ing marble, is in apparel black as jet, with
flowing silken caftan girt about his loins, and
on his head a high square cap of precious fur.
As they draw nesrer in their slow ascent, we
perceive in every net-work girdle a scroll and a
silver writing-case. Their entire demeanor is
dignified and lofty, and their white beards, de-
scending to their breast, and their high and
massive foreheads, whereon oceult research and
patient thought have drawn many a line, im-
press the beholder with respect. ’
Reverently they enter this celebrated fane,
whose magnificence is known through all the
East. Unconscious'of the curiosity they excite,
they advance to the gate of the second court,
and are about to ascend, when lo! the fierce
visages and threatening gestures of the by-
standers warn them to desist, and draw their
attention to the inscription by the wall, which
declares that no Geentile may penetrate further
these sacred inclosures, upon pain of death.
But now some of the sons of Aaron, perceiv-
ing these unusual visitors, descend from the in-
terior through the gate Nicanor, and, crossing
the court of the women, confront with their
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white linen tunics these black-robed worshipers
of fire.

~ Bowing in Oriental courtesy to the variega-
ted pavement of mosaic -work, ¢ Tell us,” ex-
claim the sages, ‘“ye servanté of God  most
high, where is he that is born Kive or THE JEWS,
for we have seen his star in the East, and are
come to worship him ?” -

Ah, what a moment! and what thnlhng vi-

brations must have struck through every heart!
A year ago, and Gabriel’s voice had proclaim-
ed within -yonder consecrated recess the truth
of his forerunning messenger ; .but yesterday a
maiden stood on yorider steps with a mysterious
child, and the voices of hoary Simeon and of
Anna proclaimed to all the presence of Israel’s
Redeemer and King ; and now, in quick succes-
sion, comes upon the sacerdotal ear a testimony
utterly unprecedented; of pagan astrologers, out
of foreign climes, speaking of a star, demanding
the Jewish monarch, and proffering homage !

‘Without attempting to conjecture the answer
of the now rapidly assembling priesthood, nor
their solemn communings with -these heaven-
sent guests, pass we at once to where, not far
remote from the Temple, in the midst of sump-
tuous gardens and artificial bowers, a palace
stands in lordly state.
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Through the stern military guard that beset
every approach, gliding unseen, we enter a spa-
cious hall adorned with ivory, gems, and gold,
upon whose vermilion-tinted walls hangs many
a rare production of the Grecian pencil, and
all whose splendid tapestries, cushions, and rich
carpets bespeak the wealth of Ormus or of Ind:

Walking irregularly to and fro, we behold a
man still of noble figure, though far past the
meridian of life. His frame, though large, is
agile, and so-knit together as to be capable of
great endurance. His tunioc of Tyrian purple,
and the ruby that blazes in his turban, disclose
his princely rank. Upon his face passion has
plowed deep furrows. In his malign eye sleeps
a deadly- ferocity, which, if but waked, might.
sparkle sulphurous fires. In the twisted lines
of brow and lip lurk all the serpents of cun-
ning ; while upon the remaining features are
stamped the tokens of a keenly voluptuous, sens-
. itive soul. Every gesture rapid, every motion
prompt, bespeak the soldier and the man of ac-
tion. = Finally, the large, protuberant, but not
lofty brow, proclaims the.shrewd thinker, the
instinctive reader of mankind. And this is
Herod the Great.

At the present ‘moment some bedily pain or
mental agony is on him, for he writhes as if in
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misery, and his brow is flushed. Is the shadow
of impending doom dark upon his guilty soul?
Does not man’s guilt, in ripening, grow prophet-
ic? Or do pale shadows of his victims rise to
haunt his solitude? Perchance there come his
murdered sons, a ghastly spectacle ; perchance
the shade of the lovely Mariamne, once so dear,

so madly done to death, so remorsefully re-

membered! Yea, perhaps she points at her
slaughtered children, and beckons him with airy
hand! And to these sad phantoms are address-
ed, perhaps, those harsh and incoherent ravings
that seem uttered from the depths of his tortur-
ed being.

Softly the door revolves, and the crafty An-
tipater bends before him, veiling parricidal plot-
tings beneath a cloak of profound dJssunulatxon
and filial-seeming reverence.

“Slave!” exclaims. the tyrant, whom not '
even a kinsman cen approach without eliciting

sparks of native feroclty, “what makest thou
here ?”

“ Tidings, my lord O king! tidings of the
birth of the King of the Jews,” replies the son,
with his blandest tones.

“Ha! sayest thou?”thunders the other,
striding wrathfully toward him with a menac-
ing gesture; but, suddenly checking himself,
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his bearing alters, and in a tone of equal bland-
ness he replies, ¢ Antipater, my son, wherefore

this unseemly .jesting? Rude boy, to vent.

thy merry humor on thine aged and indulgent
sire !”

“’Tis no jest, my royal father,” replies thie
other, assuming a tone of earnest seriousness.

“A band of Eastern sages, worshipers of the

sacred fire, disciples of Zoroaster, are standing
now in yonder temple, in close communing with
those mitered hypocrites, demanding ¢ where is
he thht is botn King of the Jews ? and prating
of a star which led them hither.”

“Ha! is it even so? ~And this new tale will
spread among the populace like that of drivel-
ing Zacharias some twelve months since.”

“ My father,” is the quick reply, “I hasten-

ed hither at the first word, and yet the marvel
is proclaimed upon the house tops! -Nay, I
heard strange whisperings of a child that was
brought thither only of yesterday, and of high
prophesyings-that were had upon him by some
notorious fanatios. All Jerusalem is moved
withal, and ringing from side to side !”

A pause ensues. Lost in deep'thought, Hered
stands motionless, his hand instinctively clutch-
ing the jeweled hilt of.a poniard in his girdle.

“This may prove serious,” he exclaims, at

<
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length, with calmness. : ¢ This new prodigy,
with all their oracles, and rumeors, and legends
—this must needs be looked after.” .

“The King Messiah, say the doctors of the
law, shall be revealed in the land of Galilee,”
responds the son, ‘and by a star in the East.
‘When the Messiah shall be revealed, say they,
there shall rise up in the East a certain star,
flaming with various colors.” -

“ Ay ?” answers the king, inquiringly ; “and
this, then, is to be their sufficient warrant for
rebellion and insurrection ?” :

“Such is the legend,” .rejoins Antlpater
¢ The plague, famine, and want must chastise
the land ; earthquakes shake down cities ; Jeru-
salem herself—some gloomy seers go so far as
to say—even the mountain of the house, shall
become heaps; wars shall arise, universal re-
volt ard rebellion ensue, and, finally, the son
of David shall restore the kingdom to Israel
and the sleeping saints arise !”

“ And are these sayings bruited abrom  in-
quires the monarch, gloomily.

“ By many,” is the reply, * they are boldly
avowed, but most whisper them discreetly and
cautiously in secret.” .

Another pause ensues, of deep deliberation.
“ Go,” the king at length replies, ‘“gather to-
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gether the leaders of the people, and bring them
hither.” And Antipater vanishes.

Anon, in solemn procession, enter all the
chief priests, and scribes, and doctors, and, after
feigned ceremonial of loyalty, await the tyrant’s
pleasure.

«“Reverend rabbis, declare to me, I pray you,”

the king, with well-feigned courtesy and respect,
begins, ‘ where, think ye, shall Messiah the
Prince be born ?”’
" At this, those hoary fathers look ,upon each
other dubiously and hesitating, until, at length,
their eyes, -as. by mutyal consent, turn upon
one of their number, of great age and profound
attainments. . Plucking from his bosom a roll
of parchment, the venerable Hillel replies, = |
¢ In Bethlehem of Judea shall cur Redeemer
be born, O king! as I was but now reflecting
when thy sammons came. Hearing somewhat
of the mission of yon Eastern sages, I bethought
me of the’ words of holy Micah,” and, as he
speaks, unrolling the scroll, he reads, ¢ And
thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though thou be lit-
tle among the thousands of Judah, yet out of
thee shall he come forth unto me,. that is to be
ruler in Israel, whose goings forth have been
from of old, even from everlasting " ”

¢ And is this all ?” inquires the king, * Saith
not the holy prophet aught beside ?”
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“ My lord, O king!” responds the sage, ‘ he
doth. ¢ Therefore will he give them up, until
the time that she that travaileth hath brought

_forth ; then the remnant of his brethren shall

return unto the children of Israel. And he
shall stand and feed in the: strength of the Lord;
in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God ;
and they shall abide; for now shall he be great
unto the ends of the earth.” ”

¢ Thanks, venerable father !” replies the mon-

arch. Then, whispering. aside to the vigilant
Antipater, “ Depart,” he says, “ and search out
secretly these magi, and bting them hither.”
Then, raising his voice, he asks, ,
-~ “One thing further I woukl learn of thee,
most learned Hillel: what is that ‘remnant®
the propbet speaketh of, and wherefore saith he
they are ‘given up until she whwh travaileth
hath brought forth " ”

It is well known to my lord the kmg,” re-
plies Hillel, ¢ that these words of Micah were
scarcely uttered when Shalmaneser took the
ten tribes of Israel and carried them into cap-
tivity, where they remain to this day. Now it
is to the reunion of these with Judalt that the
prophet here doubtless refers, in a style where-
of the event alone can fully reveal the minute
import ; and this I humbly judge by reason of
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a sentence immediately preceding, if my lord
the king shall vouchsafe to hear.”

“ Read, read, holy father!” exclaims the
king. I am profoundly attentive.”

“If it please your majesty, then,” continues
the sage, ‘“the prophet saith before, ‘In that
day,’ that is, the day of Messiah, ‘saith the
Lord, I will assemble her that halteth, and I
will gather her that is driven out, and her that
I have afflicted ;- and I will make her that halt-
ed a remnant,’ that is; Judah, ‘and her that
was cast far off a strong nation,’ that is, Israel ;
‘and the Lord shall reign over them in Mount
Zion from henceforth even forever.’ ”

“ Arid wherefore,” interrupts the monarch,
““deem ye not this oracle already accornplish-
ed? Is not the Lord your king this very day,
and ye restored to your city and to your land

¢ Let not the anger of my lord the king wax
hot against his ‘servant,” replies the doctor,
“and I will add to read yet another word; for
my lord the king doth know that since the days
of profane Zedekiah, who died in Babylon, no
- seed of David hath sat upon the throne of Da-
vid; yet what saith the prophet: ¢ And thou,
O tower of the flock! the strong-hold of the
daughter of Zion, unto thee shall it come, even
the first dominion ;’ that is, if it please the king,
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as the Lord sware unto David that he should
never want a man to sit upon his throne, so
the prophet here limiteth the captivity of the
ten tribes by the birth of that promised seed,
whose righ

But here the brow of Herod grows dark with
wrath, and his cheek livid, and his eye, blood-
shot and glaring, darts glances of ominous rage.

“Hence, thou -prating owl! thou driveling,
-maudlin idiot! Comest thou here to insult the
royal throne with .thy treasonous aracles, thy
- lying legends? Hence! avaunt! with all thy
priestly crew, lest I let loose upop thee them
that will not spare for gray hairs and sanotuno-
nious apparel.”

And as he thus hurls almost martlculate ob-

jurgations forth, foaming at the mouth, and
striding to' and .fro, he seems like. some wild
beast of prey just ravening on the flock. They,
with pallid cheeks and trembling limbs, fly un-
ceremoniously, and in precipitate disarray, from
the apartment; and seek .their homes, praising
Grod that their lives are spared..

Herod’s passion gradually subsides in moody
musings as he awaits the summoned magi.

¢ Ah ' he mutters, in disconnected soliloquy,
¢ this is no child’s play. The ground reels. A
chasm yawns deep as hell. My brain grows
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giddy. Jerusalem ringing with the tale! Old
and young, priest and people, open or in secret,
all on fire! - An angel! a prophet! a mysteri-
ous child! and pilgrim magicians! This in-
flammable populace! tow, kindling at a spark !
Vermin! fanged reptiles! they hate me; they
would swarm upon me—would gnaw my vitals.
And who loves me? ah! -hush! enough of
that. Away, ye—Antipater? bland, perfidious;
there’s murder in évery subtle smile ; yea, mur-

" der! But I-will reckon with him. His turn

shall come! And these-old fables, legends, or-

-acles—proprEcIES shall I call them? Ah! if

that were credible !’ And the tyrant pauses,
buried in profound .abstraction. “ They do

. most marvelously eohere, and fall out together !

Canitbe? Hath Jehovah spoken? And what,
then, were I? Where my scepter? What the
end? Messiah? King ? and or THE JEWS?
There’s a knell in every syllable! It fnust not,
shall not be! .And yet that star! Be ‘the

_ prophets true or false—be that babe Messiah or

be he not—1I will—"’ and a ferocious expression
settles darkly across his sinister visage, and his
hand strains convulsively the hilt ef his dagger,
half drawing, and thrusting it foroibly back
again. “Is it not written,” hisses forth from
bis clenched teeth, ¢ have not I heard it some-
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where read, ¢ Messiah shall be cut off® Be,
then, the oracle accomplished ! That vxsmn, at
least, shall not lie!” -

- At this juncture the magi enter the apart-
ment, marshaled by the wily Antipater. Be-

hold now these nohle strangers confronted with
the fierce Edomite. 'Haw eagerly he communes

with them, with-difficulty dissembling the fe-
rocious purposes within. Contrast his virulent
soul with theirs. How calm they stand there
before him, secure in the monitions of Heaven.
They have seen a star—the star that should

rise out of Jacob. They are come to seek the

scepter that should come out of Israel.
Far in their Eastern realms, buried in their
uncouth lore, they felt the lapse of an ancient

cycle, they acknowledged the circling round of .

a new. A mysterious power hath raised them
‘out of their obscurity in these ages, dashed them
once upon the historic stream, and they vanish
in the next curling wave of oblivion. - But one
cry of theirs echoes across the misty ocean of
time, and that cry is “ A King ! A Kive! We
have seen his star, and are come to worship !”

Herod, on the contrary, fierce, scoffing, truc-
ulent, yet secretly alarmed at their testimony
and their presence, cloaks his nefarious designs
under the veil of hypocritical devetion..
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% Wherefore, oh hoary philosophers and as-
trologers of the East, bend ye your steps to this
foreign realm? Whom seek ye? or what? And
by what strange spell were ye so summoned ?”

Advanging a step from his companions, the -
chief of the magi, bowmg low, replies, “ My -
lord, O king! be.it known to thee, that, from
most ancient times, our fathers have spoken of -
a coming age of universal peace and prosperity.
Through the far East they have spread the say-
ing that a star and scepter must arise out of
Judea. And whatis written by the holy Zoro-
aster? ‘In the last time shall appear one who
shall be called the man of the world, who shall
adorn the earth with religion and righteousness;
in whose time rest and peace shall prevail, all
dissensions cease, all grievancy be done away.’
This, may it please the kmg, is he whom we
came to seek.”

« And wherefore,” answers Herod, “ came ye
- now? How knew ye | thxs to be the appomted
time ?”

¢ Throughout the world o kmg,” replies the
sage, ‘‘the rumor hath sounded far and wide,
that it is contained in the books of the fates, in
mystic numbers, handed down from former gen-
erations, that about this time spme must come
out of Judea to obtain the empire of the world.
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Deeply pondering on such universal anticipa
tions, and brooding over the estate of kingdoms
and of all religions, our minds were irresistibly
impelled to watch for every sign or’ signal of
impending change ; and when, in the depth of
the divine night, we beheld; rising from our
western horizon, and hanging over the region
of Judea, an effulgent orb-of lucid beams, seem-
ing, as it were, to waver and beckon us onward,
it was borne in upon our souls that this was
Heaven’s call, and this the star of which our fa-
thers have speken ; and we said one to another,
¢ Let us arise, and go unto Judea, inquiring for
him that is born King of the Jews, for we have
seen his. star, and are come to worship him ! ”

“ And when, oh hoary pilgrims,” asks the
eager tyrant, ¢ when beheld ye this portent ?”

¢ Yesterday,” replies the magian, ¢ was the
fortieth day since its first rising.”

¢ Yesterday !” exclaims the monarch, now
changing color, and exchanging ‘rapid glances
~ with Antipater; ‘“and yesterday it was that
child was brought to yonder temple, to be re-
deemed, according to the law, at its’ fortieth
day ! -

“ And where, then, O king,” demands the
sage, becoming questioner in tum, ¢ where was
this infant born 7

I
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“Nay,” replies the king, ‘“we know not;
unless, as the rabbis declare is written in their
prophets, in Bethlehem here, a few leagues to
the sonth.”

At this, smiles and gleams of joy light up

the anxious visages of those venerable men, and_

they seem hasting to depart.

¢ Go ye, then,” commands the monaroh, with
a favoring smile, ¢ search diligently for the
young child, and when ye have found him, bring
me ‘word again, that I may come and worship
him also!” He has discovered the age, the
birth-plage, he needs further but to identify
the person of his contemplated victim ;  and,
deceived by his fair guise, the sages depart re-
joicing.

“ Were it not: best,” is the cautious mqmry
of Antipater, ¢ to send some emissary, who can
perform more surely the worshlp thou, O kmg,

. spakest of but now ?”

« Nay,” replies Herod, ¢ let them retum, and
we will then conduct in proper person those
rites of adoration the King of the Jews must
needs receive at our hands.” And at this, both
father and son smile in dark derision.

‘While sysh meshes are being woven, as it

“were, around her ‘very path, and threatening
‘instantly to entangle her in their fatal toils,

a4
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 Mary, all unconscious, with her babe and her
husband, has stolen quietly away, and, unper-
ceived, has passed the gloomy, guarded battle-
ments of the western gate. Little did those
myrmidons suspect the interest attached to

" those humble travelers, when they allowed them
unquestioned egress. Far different would have
been their demeanor had but the tyrant’s order
—to let no persons of such description pass, and
offering golden guerdon to him who-should ar-
rest such fugitives—arrived a few hours earlier.
Brief, then, had been their history.  Like a tiger
leaping on his prey, those ruthless ministers of
tyranny would have pounced upon them, and
the mother have seen her babe the next mo-
ment in the hands of one that never knew plty,
when ambition bade him strike. - -

Alike unsuspecting and unsuspected, they go
out, however, ere the tyrant’s suspicions arrive
.at such defined shape as to.cause the order to
be sent to every gate for the detection of any
passengers' such_as had been present in the
temple; and thus they precede by but a few
hours the steps of the searching magi.

They are already safely housed in a retired
cottage in Bethlehem, previously provided by
the artisan against their return. The mother
now sits watohfal, in the gathering evening
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shades, breathing to an ancient melody the
soothing numbers of her cradle-hymn : -
¢ He will not suffer thy foot to be moved :

He that keepeth thee will not slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel -

8hall neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper

The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand

The sun shall not smite thee by day,
Nor the moon by—"

But here, with a shght shnek, she ceases her
song, and clasps her child to her breast. A sad-
den rushing is heard, as of the passage of a me-
teoric body. - The doors fly open. On all sides
a ruddy glare is pouring ; and in the red light,
a band of weird pilgrims, tall, dark-gowned, and
mystical, appear, from the folds of their robes -
plucking, as they come, caskets of sparkling
jewels and royal treasures. At the astounded
maiden’s feet fall gold and gems, frankincense
and myrrh, while, in Oriental homage, each
spacious forehead smites the dust.

. «This child,” exclaims the chief magian,
pla.omg his hand upon the infant’s head, “O
woman, sliall be a king! From the hills of the
east hath God-sent us to adore one born King
of the Jews, and this is he! And thou, O roy-
al babe! blessings of the Almighty Spirit that
dwelleth in the inacoessible flame, blessings of
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all starry influences, blessings of the seven spir-
its before the throne, be forever on thy sacred

. head!”

They are gone. . The room is empty and si-
lent, till Joseph lights in haste the nightly lamp.
Here lieth the child, almost enveloped in glitter-
ing treasure.. Here the mother, flushed with
excitement, scarce 'knowing what she does,
wreathes him with strings of pearls, while Jo-
seph gazes upon the whole like one in a dream.
“ Arise ! shine !" at length he exclaims, “for thy light is come,

And the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee! °

And the Gentiles shall come to thy light,

And kings to the brightness of thy rising.

Lift up thine eyes round about, and see !

All they gather themselves together, they come unto thee.
The wealth of the Gentiles shall come unto thee :

All they from Seba shall come. .

They shall bring gold and incense ; )
They :shall show forth the prajses of the Lord.”

‘Thus they commune together, rejoicing and .

praising God, until' deep night settles around
them. Thus they retire, and. sink at length
into slumber, little conjecturing their ominou

awaking. A voioce breaks silence in the dead

of night by their bedside, in tones of warning:
¢ Arise! take the young child, with Mary
his mother, and flee into Egypt! and be thou
there until I bring thee word ; for Herop will
seek the young child’s life to destroy him.” -
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Ah, fearful reverse of their exalted anticipa~
tions! The-terrified mother seems already to
hear the.tramp of approac}nng soldJery, and ev-
ery rustling leaf creates a tremor in her- aglta-
ted breast. :

“Fly! fly!” I hear her gentle vome exolaxm
ing. “Let us fly at once, before the murder-
ous messengers-are upoa us.” .

Then is there sudden commotien in that tmd
night chamber. They hestily don their attire.
They gather a small store. They secrate the .
treasures opportunely furnished by the magi ;
and, when all is ready, Joséph. proceeds to pre-
pare the means of speedy conveyance.. Al is

still. She hears each breath of the yet slum-
" bering infant, every note of the nightly cricket.
Moments seem hours. Through the lattice she
beholds the pale - moon, just sinking to the hori-
zon, and bids her haste her departure, and leave
the earth in glo_om And when from without
she hears the signal, flitting noiselessly forth,
in a few moments she is silently and stealthily
urging on their southward road.
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Cuarrer- XIIL
Tae FLIGHT INTO EaevpT.

THE air is mild and baliny, moist with the
early rains, which have hardly ceased; and the
temperature becomes more summer-.like the fur-
ther they leave behind the bold heights of the
mountains. Nature is robed in fresh verdure;
and delicate tints of blossoming trees—peach,
citron, fig, palm, and pear—adorn the fields,
while fragrant odors load the air.

- Mildly the west wind breathes from off the
shore, and the sky is covered with small light
clouds. Reposing at noon beneath some shady
terebinth, and at night in some lonely caravan-
‘serai, they reach, onr the second evening, the
borders of -that vast desert, whose burning sands

- stretch westward to the mouths of the- Nile,
southward to the meuntains of Arabia and the
Red Sea. a )

Here, at a small sea-port town, Joseph pro-
ocures two dromedaries, whose great speed may
sooner carry them through the sterile wastes;
and upon these fleet ships of the desert they
embark, and leave their native land. Upon
their right the horizon line of the glassy sea,
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upon their left the yellow, sickly haze of the
fiery sands, and through the haze the misty
peaks of Arabia. Above is a sky unrelieved
by a single cloud, but every where one trans-
parent bluish white, and a sun blazing all day
with immitigable splendor. Thus they press
forward, touching, if possible, at some island
oasis, and reposing, during the hours of noon,.
beneath the stately palms, whose feathery tufts
cast a soft shade to earth, riding only in the
cool, dewy hours preceding dawn.

So swift is. their inonotonpus course, that a
few days bring them in sight of the blessed Nile,
and of the ancient ruins of the city of the Sun.

With what interest do they cross the still fer-
tile pasture-lands of Gooshen, trodden ages ago
by the shepherd patriarchs! Andlo! upon the
other side of the river, raise their summits to
the clouds those stupendous pyramids, in . con-
structing which, tra.dltlon says their ancestors
were enslaved. )

« Mountains of stone!” they exclaim to one
another, “ who could ever suppose them to have
been the work of human hands! Yet there,
perchance, our fathers toiled in bondage, not
unavenged! Here Moses and Aaron trod, and
wrought, by Jehovah’s oommand, such mighty
plagues upon their oppressors !
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And as they draw nigh to the sacred stream,
identical with the chief Egyptian divinity Osi-
ris, “ the great Nilus, father of the highest de-
ities, even of Ammon,” they remember how it
became, under ‘the rod of the Hebrew prophet,
the source of three terrible inflictions. They

rehearse that wondrous narrative (familiar to.

the lip of childhood), which, beginning at the
inundation’of the sacred river, usually the peri-
od of festivity, grasps, one after another, those
physical scourges to which Egypt is liable, and
causes them to succeed one upon another, in a
terrible circle of vengeance, heightening each,
and darkening to the last, until all Egypt shrieks
in mourning, and the haughty monarch is heard
exolaiming, ““Up! get you out from the land 1"

Vividly reocalling these events upon the very
soil where they ocourred, their emotions become
too great to be restrained, and, in -responsive
number, they mutually. repeat oouplets of ‘an
ancient psa.lm

. JosxPH.
“ He tarned their waters into blood, -
And their nver, that théy could not drink !”
- -Mary. ’
¢ He spake, and there came divers sorts of flies,
And gnats into all their coasts.”-
Joskpa.
“He gave them hail for rain,
And flaming fire in their land!”
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. Marr.
« He gave up their cattle also to the hail,
And their ﬂockp to hot ﬂmnderbolu "o

Joskra.
« He sent darkness and made it dark, .
- And they rebelled not against his word.”
MaRY.
“ He cast npon them the ﬁeroeneu of his anger,
Wrath, and indignation, and trouble,
By sendmg evil angels among them.”
Joszpm.’

“ He weighed a path to his anger,
He spared not their soul from death, .
But gave their life over to the pestilence.”

* Marr.
“ He smote all the first-born in Egypt,
'The chief of théir strength in the tabernacles of Ham !”
Then, too, rushes upon their memory the
sublime oatastrophe. While Egypt is bawed
and orushed by stroke upon stroke, they behold
the mustering of the fugitives to the central
city, whose very walls they are now approaching.
The solemn and singular paschal supper just
celebrated for the first time, they behold them
gathering in crowds from their different quar-
ters, hastened and helped by the submissive
Egyptians. Laden with the proffered spoil, a
motley tide of life, with flocks and herds, they
wind across to the distant line of sea.
-Then comes the infatuated pursuit—the pan-
ic-stricken, helpless throng—the rushing of the
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mighty northeast wind all night down the gulf
—the long train winding through the stormy
pass, the Egyptian host upon their rear. The
marmng dawns, and the retiring waves are roll-
ing and dashing where an army had been an
hour before. Pausing in their way, and look-
ing afar to the distant. sea,theyagaln take up
the responsive chant.
' Josxpa.
“ With the blast of thy nostrils the waters were gathered to-
gether;
The floods stood upright as a heap,
Andthedepfhlworeoongededm the heatt of the lO‘-"
Mary. .
“Theenemymdlwillpmue :
I will overtake, I will divide the spoxl ;
My lust shall be satisfied upon them;
I will draw my sword, my hand shall dectroy them.”
! JoskpH:
“Thou didst blow with thy wind—the sea oovered them:
They sank as lead in the mighty waters.”
- Magry.
“Who is like unto thee, O Lord, among the gods!
Who is like thee, glorious in holiness,
Fearful in praises, doing wonders!”

Bo saying, they resume their winding way
along the banks of a small tributary of the Nile,
its margin fringed with reeds of the papyrus, and
overshadowed by the date-bearing palm, and re-
flecting the walls of a city built upon its bank.*

' " * Probably Lecntopolis.
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¢ Where, within this foreign, this idolatrous
city, may we sad exiles find a home ?” asks
Mary, disconsolately. - :

¢ Fear not but that the Lord God of our fa-
thers will . provide,” answers Joseph; ¢ and
know, moreover, that here many of our nation-
abide, with temple, and priests, and holy wor-
shlp, among these we will seek a lodging, and
not in the home of the stranger.”

And now they enter the city gates, through
those massive walls, built on high embankments
and piles, and begin to wander through the pop-
ulous streets and squares, where tower on high

the lofty obelisks, the solemn Yanges of Coptio
architecture;” covered ‘with hleroglyphlcs, and
uncouth and obscene sculptures. - Weary, at
length, with searching for the quarter occupied
by their brethren, and spent with the heat of
the saltry air, they pause beneath the shadow
of a vast pile, gloomily adarned with sphinxes,

_and other monsters of the grotesque chisel of the

Nile. Here, while breathing a silent prayer to
the Grod of Ismel‘ they behold advancing toward
them a venerable stranger, wearing the garb of

* the sons of Aaron. - And the old man asks,

“ Whither goest thou, and whenoe comest
thou ?”
And Joseph rephes, “ We are come from Beth-
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.

lehem-Judah anto the land of Ham, fleeing from
the face of Herod the king, and there is no man
that receiveth us to house; yet there is both
straw and provender for our camels, and there
is bread and wine also for me and for thy hand-
maid’; there is no want of any thing.”

Then answers the old man, “ Peace be with
thee: howsoever, let all thy wants lie upon me,
only lodge not in-.the street.” So he brings
them into his house, and while he ‘gives prov-
ender to the camels, they wash their feet, and
eat and drink, and make their hearts merry.

- Reclining in the court, we behold them upon

soft mats, listening to the cool, plashing fount-*
ain, exhilarated with the scene of safety and of
refuge, and breathing the rich odors of tropical
flowers, while they rehearse, so far as they may,
to.hospitable Benaiah, the history of their flight,
and the news from their native land.
- Upon a mattress the youthful mother has
laid her child, and gazes on him with a moth-
er’s ever new delight, while the maidens of the
household wonder ‘at the beauty of the infant
fugitive. -

[Like some strange exotic dropped from Par-

 adise, and all unwonted in this world, seems to

these daughters of the Nile that babe, with those
dark, radiant eyes, wherein seems to sleep a
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sorrowful and divine glory.- Even over ordina-
ry infancy often hovers, like a mist, an air of
mysterious sacredness, and shadows of strange,
unworldly meaning often seem to float far away
down in the clear depths of an infant’s eye, as if

- there passed over the spirit the .

“ dim remembrahces, whose hues seem taken
. From some bright former state, our.own no more.”

. What marvel, then, that the cradle of this “only

one” of earth seemed sanctified, even to the
passing stranger, by a singular charm, and that
something that hushed the voice and stilled the

~ breath often seemed to lmger around that holy

child Jesus.¥] .

. By the serene, deep eye of the mother, fixed
on him at intervals, it is plain that she is mus-
ing on the future, and on thé meaning of this
strange vicissitude in his career. Little can
she yet fathom the mighty meanings darkly
hidden under those prophetic words, ¢ Out of
Egypt have I called my Son.”

Yet feeble in her- comprehension of him as
the mystic representative and head of a spir-
itual Israel, as well as their Redeemer, she sees
there a destined conqueror, and national deliver-
er and king, and somewhat more, but undefined.

'We see in him, as it were, the frail prison-

_® This passage is from the pen of Mrs. H. E. B. Stowe,.
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house of a sovereign: spirit, veiled voluntarily in
earth, emptied of previous fullness of attribute,
and in all points made like and ‘equal with his
brethren, that he may share with them all the
low vicissitudes and temptations from which
otherwise he must be-unavoidably exempt.
These or similar scenes, though we but fancy
them, must have been- once real. And who
would not call up the scene as it most prohably
oocurred, and, imagination being chastenéd by
inspired records, live it over again? Who would
not watch the first indications of that dawning
reasen—those oblivious reminiscences of forgot-
ten bnt recovered powers—the first showings

forth of the mysterious agent within those walls?

Nay, what would we not give for an hour’s dis-
course with one of those forgotten ones, who saw
the thousand minute details of that veiled in-
fancy, as month-.after month rolls by, and he be-
gins to emerge from the shade of life’s twilight
into the.first purple dawn of childhood? And
yet. it is but vain to wish. They lived and died,
and their dust—where is it? The mighty oity
where they dwelt, and all i{s ponderous piles, is
now no more—its name almost forgotten ;- but
that infant’s history eternity can never bury in
oblivion. , L .

Methinks I behold that gathered: household,
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in the oool of evening, in the twilight mansion.
Joseph has just returned from the market-place,
and brings upon his pallid cheek the omen of
some fearful tale. Anxiously they turn their
eyes upon him, while he thus reveals the news
just brought by a company of merchants from
Jerusalem :

“ When the magi, being warned of God ina
dream that they should not return unto Herod,
had departed to their own country another way,
then Herod, seeing he was mocked by them,
was exceeding wroth, and sent forth and slew
all the ehildren that were in Bethlehem, and in
all the  coasts thereof, from two years old and
under, according to the the which he had dil-
igently inquired of the magi.”

Exclamations of horror break from every hp

“Lo! what must have been our fate!” ex-
claims the mother, gazing down upon her child.

“How long, O Lord,” ejaculates another,
¢ wilt thou give thine heritage unto reproach ?’

“Q city of David!” ories a third, *what
soenes for such sacred walls! One would think
the shades of the mighty would have risen from
beneath in indignation ! -

“Yea, and of the patriarchs " echoes another.

“There sleep the ashesof the beloved Raohel ”
answers Benaiah. ,
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¢ And then was fulfilled,” adds Mary, ¢ the
word of Jeremy the prophet: ¢In Rama was a
voice heard, lamentation, and weeping, and great
mourning ; Rachel weeping for her children, and
would not be comforted, because they are not.’ ”

¢ Thou hast well spoken, my daughter,” re-
plies the priest. ¢ And what saith he yet again?
¢ Refrain -thy voice from weeping, and thine
eyes from tears, for thy work shall be reward-
ed, saith the Lord; and they shall come again
from the land. of the enemy, and there is hope

~in thine end, saith the Lord, that thy children
. shall come again to their own border.’ Soon

shall the cruel oppressor cease, the exiles be
gathered, our sleepers in the dust awake, and
the redeemed of the Lord shall return and come
to Zion. Everlasting joy shall be upon their
heads, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away
forever.”

“Even so—it is even. at the door,” answers
Joseph. ¢ The days of Herod are numberod,
He hath discovered the conspiracy of his own
son Antipater against: his- life, and has him
chained, awaiting Ceesar’s. permission to put
him to'death ; meanwhile his own torments grow
daily more horrible, and he himself so loath-
some that none can abide his presence. Foul
uloers gnaw all the lower parts of his body, and

K . ' .
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oconvulsions rack his whole frame. All the chief
men of the nation hath he shut up in the Hip-
podrome at Jéricho, and it is said that when he
dies he means to have them put to death, that
there may be mourning at his death. Thus
the hour of deliverance makes haste.”

. “The Lord be praised 1" responds Benaiah.
“ For what salth the. same Scripture? ¢ Hear
the word of the Lord, O ye Gentiles, ard -de-
clare it in the isles afar off, and say, He that -
scattered Israel will gather him, and keep him
as a shepherd doth his. flock..” '

‘And yet,” responds Joseph, ¢I have doubt-
ed, from this same prophecy, whether they be
altogether in error who say that -Jerusalem
must first be'broken down. How else, O, ven-
erable Benaiah, can the city be built, as Jeremy
saith, ¢ from the tower of Hananeel unto the
gate of the corner, and thence onward upon the
. hill Garéb,” whefe now is no'wall? I remem-
ber, when I was but a stripling, following a
certain wild and visionary man, who came up

to the feast, as he trod over the line marked out

by the prophet, accompanied by a few of the
_common people. He went forth upon the hill
‘Gareb ; thence he turned to Goath, and trod
the naked earth as the prophet describes, encom-
passing the whole valley of dead bodies, and all
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the fields, unto the corner of the horse-gate to-
ward the east. Then, as he stood on an emi-
nence, and waved his lank arm and the proph-
et’s soroll over the foul and putrid valley of
Gehenna, he cried, with a loud voice, ¢ Shall
this be builded over as a city? Shall this be
girded about with walls?” And then, unrolling
his scroll, he cried, ¢ Hear ye the word of the
Lord! It shall be holy unto the Lord, it shall
not be plucked up nor thrown down any more
forever. I was but a youth, yet his words sunk
down into my heart, and I have often asked,
must not the city first be broken down ?”
“Even so, my son, do many of the wisest
doctors solemnly affirm,” answers Benaiah,
“and such they declare tg be the testimony of
Daniel when he saith, ¢ And after three score
‘and two weeks shall Messiah be cut off, but
not for himself ; a.nd the people of the coming
prince shall destroy the oity and the sanctuary,
and the end thereof—
~ But here he is m‘berrupted by a faint groan
from Mary, who had been an absorbed listener
to the conversation. Turning his eyes toward
her, he perceives her silently raising her child
in her arms, and retiring to her apartment.
Supposing himself to have been deceived in the
sound, he continues the conversation.

-
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But that mother, in.the dim starlight of her
solitary apartment, we hear whisper, sighing,
¢ After three score and two weeks? Ah! fa-
tal oracle! How shall I solve this dark enig-
ma?’ And a voice seems sounding in her ear
mournfully, ¢ A sword shall pierce through thine
own soul also!” ¢ And yet, what said the an-
gel? God shall give unto him the throne of
his father David. And those magi, whose gifts
he wears upon his neck, they came worshiping’
him that was born King of the Jews! How,
then, ‘cut off ” and how this exﬂo" Alas!
alas ! I can not fathom it.”. And so, wrestling

in spirit, she falls asleep.

* Thus May glides by, and the heats of June
begin. Soon they behold the first tokens of the
swelling of the Nile. Its corrupting waters’
grow green-as emerald, and are covered all over
with dark patches ofa mossy substance of similar
hue. For a score of days the putrescent ele-
ment may not be drank, and all the inhabitants
are parched with thirst. At last, however, Au-
gust brings down from the far hills of Ethiopia

their red, muddy torrents, and the tide begins

to rise." Criérs daily perarhbulate the streets,
proolaiming the rate of increase of the sacred
river, and every where the thrifty merchant
and the anxious husbandman are calculating
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the future harvest. Now theriverisfull. Now
it begins to overflow the banks. Now, too, the
‘hundreds of eanals, dikes, and sluices are
opened, and the whole country laid under water.

No sooner has the -fertilizing inundation
reached -its height, than on every side is heard
a general jubilee; gifts aré interchanged, and
the waters covered with. parties of pleasure in
boats of every description; and merriment,
mirth, and musie, both of voices and of many
antique instruments, resound across the teem-
ing tide. Now; also, upon the glassy surface
spreads the leaf of the exquisitely fragrant lotus
flower, and the whole atmosphere seems redo-
lent of balmy odors.

In the midst of sueh new, such pleasing
scenes, another nocturnal message thrills the
hearts of the -exiled family with joy : * Arise,
take the young child and his mother, and jour-
ney into the land of Israel, for they are dead
which sought the young child’s life.”

But when this was known to the hospitable
Benaiah and his house, it came to pass that
they lifted up their voice and wept !

And he said, “The God of thy fathers bless .
thee, and bless this thy wife, and the fruit of
her womb! And now I know the Lord will
do me good, and good unto Israel, since I have
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peen your faces as it is this day. Yea, it shall
come to pass that the Lord shall set his hand
again the second time to recover the remnant
of his people which ‘shall be left, from Assyria,
and from Egypt, and from Pathros, and from
Cush, and from Elam, and from Shinar, and
from Hamath, and from the islands of the sea.
And the Lord shall utterly destroy the tongue
of the Egyptian Sea, and with his mighty hand

shall he shake his hand over the river, and shall
.smite it in the seven streams, and make men

go over dry-shod! Then will we say, ‘O Lord,
I will praise thee; though thou wast angry with
me, thine anger is turned away, and thou com-
fortest me.’ ” -

Thus bidding adieu to their kind friends, amid-
blessings and words of kindness, in the cool of
morning, long before dawn, ‘while the starry
heavens are all reflected in the waters that
stretoch on every side, they put forth, and we
behold the tall dromedaries picking their way
along the dikes and embankments, from one
island vﬂlage to another, by the way of the land
of the Philistines. Not a. cloud in the sky, not
a vapor in the air. .The north wind, that blows
all day long against the turbulent stream, has
not yet sprung up. On every side, far as the
eye can reach; Mary beholds only a calm, mir-
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ror sea, dotted with isolated villages, and clumps
of spectral palms, and the lofty edifices of the
city they are leaving behind.

All things-are double. The very heavens of
glory seem underarching them, and they poised
in the center of a sphere of gleammg stars. And
wherefore. not, since one was there, though veil-
ed, around whose glorious rising all the universe
must yet revolve, as stars about the sun?

" Thus they bid farewell to Egypt, with her
mlghty memories—Egypt, basest of kingdoms,
in ‘whose history, however, a chapter yet re-
mains unwritten. They leave her fiery sky,
her poisonous ga.les, her plague and pestllence
behind. .

Their sboppmg-plaoe, about the fourth night,
is at a caravanserai upon the southern side of
Palestine. 'While here, their attention-is ar-
rested by the conversation of travelers in the
area of the court, lately come from the hill coun-
try. From ‘this they gather that Archelaus,
Herod’s son by his fifth wife, Maltace, has suc-
ceeded to the throne by his father’s will. The
known chamcter of thls prince, however, is such
that the idea of ‘a residence so near to his jeal-
ous eye as Bethlehem, strikes them with alarm.
Fierce as his father, and as cruel, but destitute
of his father’s genius, his first essay of power
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was, they learn, in quelling a tumult caused
by his own refusal to grant some popular re-
quest, in which he bathed the temple pavements
with the blood of some three thousand slaugh-
tered citizens. .

Reoalling, then, the quiet, the obscure Naza-
reth, in its hidden mountain nook, thitherward
they turn their steps, and up by the sea-beaten
shore they wind along.

The- ancient mounds of old Ga.za see them
go by. Askelon marks them; Eskron and Ash.
dod, proud ocities of Philistia. Joppa rises in
their view ; and on their right, the familiar out-
line of Samaria’s blue hills. Carmel, further
north, rears himself apon the left. And far, far
in the distance, they recognize the dim but well-
known outlines of Herwmon, hiding his icy sum-
mit in the clouds.’ -

Not far from the end of August, weary and
worn, we behold this humble family safely hous-
ed once more beneath the paternal roof, there
to repose for ii short time after their toilsome
journeying. '

What a crowd of emotions besmge the virgin
mother’s heart, as, casting aside the dusty ha-
biliments of travel, and arrayed once more in
the more grateful as well as graceful robes of
home life, she wanders free, and with fresh spir.



s

Tue Fricur inTo EevPT. 158

its, through the soenes of her childhood, visiting
every room, and every well-known, favorite spot
on the hills around her picturesque abode. -
Once more she stands in the garden, where
she stood more than a year ago, and looks again
far forth upon that southern landscape. Bnt
ah! with what altered prospeots! with what
changed emotions! What things have oon-
spired to work their changes on the soul of that
simple, artless Jewish girl! - Through what
alternations has she passed in the short space
of a few months—of joy and sorrow, hope and
fear, repose and agitated enterprise! What
sudden and combining developments of unfore-
seen destinies! How large an unrolling of the
scroll of Fate! She thinks of the sad winter’s
journey to Bethlehem, the cavern soenes, the
shepherds, the temple, old Simeon and Anna,
the magi, the flight to the Nile, the massacre
they escaped sharing, the return; all these

things picture themselves in her mind as she
-gazes on her child, and, with swelling heéart and

moistened eye, thinks it all over.
¢ Truly,” she thinks, “ did the angel promise
me! God hath fulfilled, thus far, his word.”
‘That child can now sit there alone upon the
mossy bank, and sport, with many wiles, at
her sandaled feet, every little wile dearer to her
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heart than worlds; and what with the actual
past and present of his history, and what she
knows, or hopes, or dreads of ‘the future, and
what with her natural mother’s love, I see that
her heart is full—full of ernotion, which she can
neither express nor I describe..

With what regret do we tear ourselves away
from the contemplation of thls scene! How
like b1ddmg adieu, as it were, to an only sister,
~ does it seem here to lose sight of the lovely and
beautiful Mary, with whose fortunes we have
been so long conversant! How dark and dreary )
is that chasm of twelve years whlch must now
intervene ere' we Bee her again! And that
child also, at whom we never look without
‘wonder, and whose presence hath already ore-
ated so great sensation, even before he has ex-
erted a single faculty of thought, how can we
lose mght of him for a single day? Would it
not be a joy to us to witness the first unfoldings
of the earthly thinkings of that spirit from a dis-
tant sphere now first imprisoned—the first im-
* pressions made thereon by the gentle accents of
& mother’s voice, rehearsing ancient verses of
the Word, and (as her duty was by the Mosaic
law) teaching him to lisp them in his turn?

Ah! wondrous spectacle! when I behold that
trembling maiden approach with awe the task
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of impressing her own thoughts and feelings
upon the opening mind of that inscrutable being
now waxing strong in spirit, and on whom the
grace of God is shed abundantly! When I
hear her instruct that child of his own wonder-
ful origin, and the scenes attending his present
condition, and of the career that prophetic ora-
cles mark out before him, I am filled with
strange dread, and yet dehght in view of such
a mighty task.

- 'What mother ever enjoyed such blessed de-
light as was hers? 'Whom, not without rea-
. son, we have heard an angel’s voice pronounce,
“ Blessed above women!” What fault could
she ever discern? What tardy lack of compre-
hension? What forgetful heedlessness ? How
did the results of her tuition outrun all her con-
ceptions, her most sanguine hopes? Nay, what
hidden depths of power, half unconsciously in-
timated rather than revealed, filled her soul
with awe at what she was attempting ! And
what chiding; withal, was she ever forced to be-
stow? What breath to breathe of -censure?
‘What sparklings forth of sudden fires, as though
some fiend of the pit had been caught and pent
up there, ever could startle and terrify her?
‘What but a continually augmenting tide of
admiration, pride, exultation, and the tenderest
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love, ever filled her mind during those twelve
long years!

" How, if upon another child, with all the ob-
liquities and perversities of a fallen being mo-
mentarily evolving themselves from the impris-
oned interior, 2 mother can yet fix an idolizing
attachment, oh how, with preternatural, un-
speakable intensity, must the unchecked, un-
alloyed love of this virgin mother have concen-
trated itself, where it could not become idola-
trous by any possibility, upon the loveliest of
all the spirits that ever came to earth ?

And yet we can see directly naught of this.
God hath not been pleased to speak thereof,
and with sighing and sadness, therefore, we
must leave blank in our minds these twelve
years, save so far as they rise before us in our
reverential musings. ~



Jesus AND THE RaBBINs. 157

CuaprTER XIV.
Jesus AND THE RaBBINS.

ALONG the Roman military road running
northward from Jerusalem toward the great
plain of Esdraelon, we behold travelers return-
ing from the Passover.

As evening draws nigh, we attach ourselves
to a company, or small caravan of Galileans,
who turn aside for the night, and pitch their
tents upon the hlgh table-land between Gilgal
and Shiloh.

The camels and other beasts of burden are
soon unloaded, and fastened for the night. All
is bustle and animation, while from capacious
panniers are drawn all the necessaries of the
traveler’s life, and preparatlons are made for
the evening repast.

Meanwhile, scattered throngh the glades of
the forest, young men and maidens chant re-
sponsive strains of the temple psalms and make
the groves resound. ‘

Apart from the rest, a sohtary female arrests

our attention, as she sits remote, gazing ab- '

stractedly toward the majestio outline of the
dark blue mountains of the north. Something
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in her form and bearing suggests that she is
not wholly a stranger to us, and, as she turns
her head, a single glance suffices to identify
the matchless features of the royal daughter of
David. ’

Time has dealt kindly with the Virgin Mary,
profaning no charm, but rather enhancing and
spiritualizing all, so that twelve peaceful, glid-
ing years have served only to etherealize and
exalt what seemed before incapable of improve-
ment. If, indeed, her step be statelier, and her
glance more asgured, and her expression a shade
more saddened, yet still the thirsty eye, insa-~
tiable with seeing, drinks eager draughts.of that
same rich flood of mingling emanations of love-
liness that form an atmosphere about her deli-
cate and symmetrical person.

There is the same spiritual serenity, united
with a profounder thoughtfulness, a more in-
quiring and matured reflection. There is the
same  mystery of- earnest wishfulness, which
shows that life’s enigma is still for her unsolved,
and the prophetic future not less inscrutable,
nor less anxious by its nearer approach. Ne
soenes of splendid festivity nor of brilliant gay-
ety have enervated her high powers, nor swerved
their determined questioning from the goal of
the future. Far from the bowers of music and
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mirth, unknown to the great, gaudy vanity-fair
of Pharisaic elegance, her gentle hand has dis-
pensed. other spells than those of festive sor-
cery. Sequestered in her thoughtful abodes,
she has been wrestling with the deepest ques-
tions that can agitate the mind of any pilgrim
of earth. A new incident is now preparing to
reawaken and reagitate the painful intensity of
those concealed inquiries that form the inward
habit of her soul.

. Returning to her tent, she is met by the start-
ling mtelhgence from her husband, that her son
is absent. Through every tent search is made
in vain; he is not only absent, but has not been
(as they had confided) in the company during
the day.

Now, if this absence might be attributed to
youthful carelessness, it need not create any se-
rious alarm ; but Mary reflects too surely that
no such explanation can be probable of one
whose minutest motions have ever given indi-
cations of calm and advised design. = Hence
the only explanation that offers to her nrind is
one that whispers of some disaster, some forci-
ble detention, or eatastrophe of a nature she can
soarce dare to conjecture.

The recent banishment of Archelaus, the ty-
rannical sucoessor of Herod the Grreat, gives her
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no assurance, for it brings the country only the
more directly under the Roman government;
and the vigilance of that haughty tyranny
would be prompt to seize upon any.individual
who might be looked upon as the future leader
of a popular insurrection, especially should they,
by any means, have discovered the circumstan-
oces of his birth, his royal lineage, and his heir-
ship to the throne of David, as attested by the
angel, and by the shepherds, and by the magi.

Agitated by these reflections, and incapable
of further refreshment or repose, she proposes
an immediate return; and, while the shades of
evening darken around, bidding adieu to their
sympathizing kinsfolk in the encampment, they
hasten back upon the paved highway toward
the oity.

Arriving in the early dawn, they explore the
different inns and other rendezvous of travelers,
they explore the temple, and pace to and fro
the city streets, but in that vast metropolis they
can find no trace of him. Her son is lost.
| A second day passes in like fruitless endeav-
ors, and still deeper in heart sinks the thought
of some dark fate that has fallen upon him.
Perchance, she thinks, he is even now seized by
some of the watchful spies of jealous tyranny,
and languishing in a dungeon; and, at the.
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thought, she would fain rush toward the guard-
_ed portals of the procurator’s palace, or the
gloomy gates of the tower Antonia.

First, however, they resolve to search once
more the different portions of the Temple, that
vast and complicated structure of courts, and
galleries, and chambers, and halls, yea, and with
shuddering she remembers, of many a darksome
cavern underneath, hewed out in the living rock.

Once more they traverse those extensive
areas. Above, below, within, without, wherev-
er a youthful wanderer might be so easily con-
cealed, every where inquiring of priest, of Le-
vite, and of citizen for the child in vain; the
only answer is, “ He is not here.”

“Ah!” she thinks, “why did I bring him?
And yet it was in obedience to the law of our
fathers! And yet, the very first time, thus to

‘find him snatched mysteriously away! Oh,
fatal prophet !” she internally ejaculates, as she
pauses by the Gate Nicanor, and recalls the
- words uttered there years ago by hoary Simeon,
¢ ig this, then, the fulfiliment of thy word? Is
this that ‘keen sword’ that is piercing through
my very soul »’

At length, after. havmg well-mgh given over
the fruitless search, as despondmgly they are
passing niigh the hall of the Sanhedrim, their

L
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attention is arrested by exclamations of admi-
ration proceeding from within an adjacent room,
whose door is partly open, and directly, while
all becomes hushed again, a silvery voice con-
tinues .speaking. A mother’s ‘ear has caught
the well-known sound, and in an instant she is
standing in the midst of the spacious apartment,
by the side of her child, in whom her own fea-
tures seem, as it were, reproduced, her own
likeness reflected back.

There, with serene brow, and countenance
beaming with indications of profound thought,
he sits in unconscious simplicity, while around
. him gather in amazement the sages of the na-
tion. There we recognize most venerable Hil-
lel, whose head is yet whiter than when we saw
him standing before King Herod ; there his
equally learned friend, Shammnai; there, also,
Rabbis Judah, Joshua, and Ben Uzziel ; there
Nicodemus, a youthful ruler ; and there, in short,
the flower of Jewish learning, science, and wit.
‘What can her child be doing there?

In the simplé language of Luke, ** He is hear-
ing them, and asking them questions.”

" 'These veterans in the subtleties of the law
find a ohild in their midst, whose clear, unruf-
fled judgment meets, en terms of- equality, their
long-practised wits, displaying already. that pro-
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found acquaintance with the law which only
the unwearied assiduity of such a mother, unit-
ed to the surpassing genius of such a-son, could
account for, and which they have scarce attain-
‘ed by half a ‘century’s toilsome study.

Taking in all this at a glance, Mary, though
first abashed by the presence of so reverend a
synod, obeys at Jength the maternal instinet,
and, clasping her son by the hand, exclaims,

“Son! why hast thou dealt thus with us?
Behold, thy father and I have sought thee sor-
mwmg 1 oo

And this is the ﬁrst reproof those lips have
ever been compelled to utter! - How then is she
startled by the unexpected reply, so dignified,
so lofty, so impressively suggesting his high
destiny, at the same time seeming to turn the
reproof gently back upon herself,

“ How is it that ye sought me? Wist ye
not that I must be about My FATHER’S business 7

And yet, with immediate filial reverence he
rises up, unseduced by that homage, to youth
so intoxicating—the homage of well-established

literary judgment to precocious talent—dleaves -

that throng of great men, who would detain
him, accompanies his mother and the lowly car-
penter to Nazareth, to be unknown for almost
twenty years, and is ¢ subject unto them !”
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The more I think upon this scene, the more
enchanting does it grow.- Never was there,in
fewer words, drawn a more perfect picture than
this of the youthful Jesus. They wondered at
his words, those hoary sages, astute and subtle
Pharisee, skeptical Sadducee, and they ques-
tioned, doubtless, among themselves of him;
doubtless many marvelings were interchanged
concerning his parentage, education, and the
means of such erudition ; perchance they recur-
red to the memorable excitement just before the
death of Herod, when a father and mother, and
a oertain child, were much noised abroad ; but
those were of Bethlehem, ahd the child was
" doubtless slain in the general massacre; these

are of Galilee, and out of Galilee.ariseth no
prophet. - Cel
They knew him net. . They dream not what
spirit is behind that fair tabernaole, looking out
of those mild human eyes, speakmg with those
melodious tones; truly.he is in the world, and
the world knows him not! .
Even that mother, who sees him daily, to_
_whom he meekly subjects himself, and whose
influence upon him is most constant, with all
‘Ther incessant - study, her weman’s peénetration,
her motier’s insight, finds that there is a mind
beneath her care of whose fathomless deeps she



JEsus AND THE RaBBINS. 165

can know nothing. She can but keep all his
sayings in her heart. :

Especially is she amazed by the manner in
which he receives the ideas she endeavors to
communicate, with such entireness of appreci-
ation, such enlargement of their scope, as trans-
cends all her powers. ‘Thus, how has he re-
ceived her teaching that he is, by the angelic de-
scription, “ Son of the Highest!” This, which
she has often labored fully to comprehend, while
impressing it on his youthful mind, he now de-
velops as a profound and practlcal element of
his interior life. ‘

“ Wist ye not that I must be about MY Fa-
THER’S business ?” :

« Ah!” she thinks, “he belongs 1ot to me!
Awhile Heaven lends him to my sight, but, ere
long, that hidden destiny will claim" him from
me! And oh, what, with such reflections,
must then become the life of Mary, whom all
succeeding generations may - well pronounoe
most blessed ! °

Does she not, for nearly thirty years, enjoy
with this being uninterrupted communion, and
that in the most hallowed of ‘all human rela-
tions? And did she not, as none other could,
at onoe give and receive impressions, which fill
our thoughts with wonder, while she behekd the
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secret ways and domestic life of him whom she
knew not, though she called him her son ? ;
Methinks could I summon from the abodes
* of the blessed one earthly spirit-for a few hours’
communion, if it were not that of my own
mother, it should be that of this beloved mother
of Jesus, who should reveal to me the story of
his early years.

But, however dark these long chasms in his
life may seem to us now, however we may de-
plore that not a single starbeam can gild the
darkness of those years, let us reflect that there
will be a day, if we please, when all this holy
mystery shall be enlarged and made clear to
our purified vision.. .

‘When, in the mansions of our ﬁnal rest, we
roam the fields of a fairer Palestine, in com-
‘pany with a fairer Mary than earth knew, we
shall see her in angelic loveliness, and listen to
her own story of those sacred years; but, above
all, we shall stand in the presence of that other
diviner, more radiant, but still human form of
one whom we have followed from the cave of

 Bothlehem to the banks of the Nile, to the halls
of rabbinical. lea.rnmg, and to the qulet recesses
of maternal tenderness. - s .

Then may we meet his own eye of uncloud-

ed serene affection bent upon us as we approach
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and bow before him. Then may we know from
his own adorable lips all our souls can desire,
all our finite powers can sustain, of his earthly
history, and his immortal work of love. :
- “We'll gaze upon his beauteous face,_
And tell the wonders of his grace;
Or, overwhelm’d with rapture sweet,
Sink down edoring at his feet.”
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CraprTER XV.
TrHE Votcn CRrYING IN THE Wn.nr.a-
NESS

IT is the ‘morning of a lovely day in March

The sun’s rays are just glancing across the
blue tops of the Arabian mountains, and gleam-
ing upon the waves of Asphaltités, a sea as brill-
iant to the eye, and laughing as gladly in the
sun, as though no doomed: cities had ever been
ingulfed in its abyss. And yet those sluggish
waters answer not to the caresses of the wind,

‘no ripple curls upon their silver mirror, no surf

beats upon the shore; it is, in truth, a dead sea,
whose slimy surges sleep, the smelancholy ‘pall
of a fire-deluged.vale.

A dark range of rooks : rises frownmg, not far
from the sterile eastern sands, and girds the

whole extent, and; save where far to the north

numerous recent .torrents are foaming down, -
the eye can discover no mation for miles of sav-
age dregriness, ‘No verdure, no sign of living
thing, ~The petrel and the sea-gull fly not above
those leafless orags. - The heautiful white ma-
rine doves that swim all day long upon the Syr-
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ian wave, never dip their breast in that bitu-
minous sea. Nor upon the wide reach of the
desolate shore can we discern even a skiff or
hut of a lonely fisherman.

~We ourselves are standing upon an eminenee
among the barren, cavernous mountains which

- deseend from. Jerusalem to the Salt Sea and

the Jordan. The prospect furnishes little to
cheer the eye, but much to awaken sentiments
of gloom. -A: few trees here and there .add a
lonely’ beduty to the severe grandeur of the
rocks, bnt almost every where we behold only
somber and shattered -masses - of many-colored
stone, or broad: reaches of dull and fiery sand.

-Emerging from-a cavern above us, whose
dark mouth our eye can not penetrate, we be-
hold a tall and noble- figure approaching, who,
by the freedom of his tread, and the air of happy
communion with natare with which he gazes
abroad, appears to be no stranger to these wild

’ _ abodes. As he draws nearer; we scan his ap-.

pearance- more minutely, and- discover in his
face, his figure, and his garb the indications of
no common presence. Austere and resolute de- °
cision resides in the lines of that mouth, almost
hidden though it be by the black untrimmed
beard. Inhiseyeburnsa clear and steady beam
like a lamp, and upon that pale brow is the
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stamp of concentrated thought. Sandals of the
coarsest skins protect his feet from the rock én
which he treads. His shaggy upper garment,
woven from the roughest hair of the camel, is
oconfined with a broad leathern girdle about his
loins, and ‘as he'walks he plucks from the rocks
a piece of honey-comb, deposited in the clefts by
the wild swarms-of the desert. A few loeusts,
food of the humblest peasant of this barren do-
main, complete the frugal meal of a man appa-
rently so lost. in internal musings and unde.
veloped plans that external luxunes can ﬁnd
no hold upon him. - .

Ahyneble nature, born for great deeds, sent
from God! nurtured apart from’ thy race in the
gloomy recesses of a magnificent desert, habit-
uated from childhood te such unlimited freedom. -
from the shackles of social life and all sensual
bonds; if such be now thy lofty soul, uncontam-
inate with a nation’s profligate effeminacy, long
went to commune with the Spirit that made
these stupendous scenes in the very spot where
once blazed the terrific révelation. of his wrath
ina red deluge out of heaven ; where now stag-
nates for ages the pool entombing those towers
acoursed ; if such thine abode, such thy habits,
and such thy mind; what message must that be
which thou art bearing? What has -such as
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thou to say to a voluptuous, sensual, ambitions,.

distracted, formal, hypocritical generation ? and

" what must be that other man before whese ad-

vent such messenger prepares the way ?

Art thou; oh wild and sacred hermit of these
inhespitable realms; art theu the fit precursor
of a kingdom of thisworld? Ard whither now,
in the early spring, borne onward at length by
the calling voice of.thy divine inspiration, dost

thou turn thy steps? now, when the great pas-

chal festival, being. ended, has dismissed the
gathered thousands of Israel, and the whole na-

tion seems in motion, and when, across even:

the deserts. of the Jordan and Upper Asphalti-
tes, multitudes are beginning to move in search
of the far-famed son of Zacharias?

" Northward he goes; and as he emerges from
the more desolate pari;s _toward the mere trav-
eled: districts, and- as his eye, taking in the

whole landscape, begins te note one company
after another of pilgrims, here on foat and there .

on mules, or perchance on camels, what new

“agitation appears to disturb the - serenity of that

face, what. thoughts -appear contendmg for ut-
teranoe ?
- Behold him, at length; y1eldmg to some. re-

sistless impulse, and, feeling that the crisis has . -

arrived, ascend yon commanding eminence over-

)
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looking the whole plain. Hark! a ery, sono-
rous, wild, and shrill, piercing like a trumpet,
goes forth above the scattered band of seekers ;
a cry, ringing from rock to rock, and waking a
~ thousand echoes from their startled caves; a ory
that fascinates the ear, and draws, as by a spell,
around one common center the far-distant. pil-
grims. And what is the burden of that cry ?

“ REPENT, FOR THE KINGDOM OF Hmvsn I8 AT
HAND '

“ Repent! Three anoient (Lvnasties .have
rolled away, the fourth is at its climax, the
hour of birth of a final kingdom is at hand !’

‘What singular proclamation is this! in what
a soene, by-that. old sulphur lake of Sodom and
Gomorrah ;- to what an audaenoe - by whdt a
herald ! :

Gathering from every slde below the elovated
point where he stands, clustering 'in every rug-
ged defile, in every precipitous chesm, scaling
every acoessible rock, swarmihg on every tree,
and even crouching on the sandy plain that
stretches far away to the shores of the sea upon
his right, every eye riveted upon one form, re-
lieved against the clear, deep sky, every ear
strained to catch "his musical tones, haste the
seeking seed of Abraham.

That landsocape, a few hours since a lifeless
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desert, is.now dark with forms; a sea of tur-
bans, swart-bearded visages, and purple tunios,
as.though by enchantment the wizard earth had
disclosed the hidden brood. - -

_And now, into the very heart of thls attentive
throng sink down the lightning -words of this
inspired herald. In all that assembly not one
lives who has not heard of a coming Messiah,
and panted for his hour; who has not, with
miore or less of ardor, pictured forth the splendor

" of his triumphal reign, and the long-deferred de-
liverance of his native soil. And what news
now strikes upon their ears? What mighty

- oonviction shoots with electric searehing through

the mazy sympathies of that 1mpuls1ve, glowing
population? - ,

"~ «Behold!” he cries, ¢ I am the voice of one,
orying in the wilderness, prepare ye the way of
the Lord, make his paths straight!”

Here, at length, hasarrived in view the great

’era' The time is at hand ; the pronnsed glory
soon to be unveiled.

¢ Behold ! he-exclaims, I send my messen-
ger befere thy face, which shall prepare thy way
befare thee ;- every valley shall be exalted, and
every mountain brought low ;- the eraoked shall
be made straight, and the rough places smoeth,
and all flesh shall see the. salva_tiop of God.” -
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But what agitating doubt rebukes the pre-
sumptuous security of each earnal heart; what
alarm mixed with triumphant announcement,
what invective, burning in the midst of words
of promise, spreads panic through all hearts, and
crimsons manly cheeks with shame? With
rapid allusien to the stirring present, to the tra-
ditionary past, weaving from the familiar voices
of their prophets utterances of might, he flashes
on their quickened sense a view of coming judg-
ments ushering in-the glory of the Lord. .

“Repent!” he cries; “ prepare to meet the
purging splendors of the coming judge ; -for, be-
hold, the Lord whom ye seek, even the messen-
ger of the covenant whom ye.delight in, shall

- ‘suddenly come te his temple. But who may

abide the day of his coming, and who shall stand
when he appeareth ;for he is like a refiner’s

- fire, and like fuller’s soap;.and he w111 come

near unto you to judgment.

“ Wo, therefore, unto you that desire the day
of the Lord! To what end is it for you, ye
sSorcerers, ye adulterers, ye false swearers, and
ye oppressors of the hireling in his wages, and
of the widow and fatherless, and that wrong
the stranger! The day of the Lord is darkness
and not light, as-if @ man did flee from a lion,
and a bear met him? or fled into his house, and
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leaned his hand on the wall, and a scorpion bit
him! Shall not the day of the Lord be dark-
ness unto you, O ye that are at.ease in: Zion?
that say,'let. him make speed, and hasten his

work, that we may see it; and let the counsel of

the Holy One of Israel draw nigh and come; that
_ we may know it shall it not be very dark, and
no brightness in it? - ‘

* « Alag for the day ! for the dayiof the- Lord is
at hand; asa day of destruction -from the- Al
mighty shall it come; a day of darkness and
gloominess; a day of clouds and thick darkness,
as the morning spread upon the mountains.

The sun shall be turned into darkness, and the -
moon into blood, and there shall be wonders in. -

heaven, and in. the earth, blood’ and fire, and
pillars-of smoke. . For lo! the day that cometh
shall burn as an oven, and al the proud; yea,
all that do wickedly, shall be-as stubble, and the
. day that cometh shall burn them up: it shall
leave them .neither root nor branch; but they

that-faar his. name shall tread: the wmked as '

.ashes under their feet. Répent ye, therefore,
and be purified, lest he-come a.nd smite you with
a curse.”

Such in substance, doubtless, are the appeals
that ‘make all that hear them tremble. . Pre--
pared by birth, by hope deferred, and by the ‘ex-
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igencies of the time, for the reception of some
startling intelligence, yet living in flagrant ini-
quity and proud formality, such message bursts
apon them with all the effect of novelty, and all
the resistless movement of awakened conscience
and remorseful terror. - .

Destitute of any suspwmn of a dlspensatmn
intervening before the resurrection of the dead,
and the kingdom.of Messiah thereby to be ush-
ered in ; wholly inoapable of assigning their just
succession to the mighty events crowding dark
about.the gloomy grandeur of the approaching
day ; with nothing to defer, and thus defeat the
application of all its solemn insignia-of judgment
to themselves in person, the' power of his an-
‘nouncement must be all incalculable. The
waves of that living sea surge sighing to and
fro under his storiny eloquence, and forth from
that gathenng goes out upen the hills a kind-
ling rumor. . Leaving, as by universal consent,
their daily employmants, enthusiastio thousands
throng from far and near, and, when he reaches -
the fords of Bethabara, his progress seems the
triumphal movement of a conquering host.

A\
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Crarrer XVL
- Tre PuriFicaTION.

IN the center of a broad desert -of sand flows
the Jordan, all concealed as yet from view. We
walk upon a level floor of sand, the saline crust
at every step crunching like snow beneath our
feet. Up the western gorges morning billows of
mist are rolling, while the plain between forms a
gigantio stairway of shelves or terraces of sand.

.But -where, then, is the Jotdan, and its busy
hum of men, its noise of many waters, with
ever and anon the .bark of the jackal, the far
roar of the lion, or cry of other wild beast com- -
ing up from the swelling of the tide? Na
moving thing appears, unless far away & soli-
tary Arab be espied scouring across the herizan.
Only in the center of the desert we observe a
belt of green, and approaching, as we descend
the abrupt slope of the last sandy platform
across which we have been passing, we are
translated suddenly within the loveliest of Ori-
ental vales, umbrageous, cool, delieious—seem-
ingly the production of some enchanter’s wand.

Far in the center rushes still concealed the

M .



178 THE INCARNATION.

swollen Jordan, swift as arrowy Rhone, fringed
with thirsty plants, which, bodily breasting the
risen waves, trail al their pliant tresses in the
stream. -

A carpet of velvet green, embossed with va-
rious flowers, extends to the watery marge.
Groves of syocameres, acacias, and tall and
plumy shrubs, Persian poplars, with their pol-
ished stems, willows of every species, and lofty
osiers, mix their soft and delicate foliage, pierced
here and there to an enormous height by the
feathery palm, rejoicing as lord paramount of
the scene, while about their trunks convolvuli
are twisting and twining impenetrable bowers.

Through these pleasant vistas the scattered
multitudes are spreading, young and old, male
and female, rich and poor, a whole population,
seems sojourning there. Horses, mules, and
camels browse in the luxuriant thickets, while
among them, under. their very feet, as it were,
children sport in noisy glee.

Single or in companies, the elder people move
sedate, conversing on the stirring omens of the
times, and anticipating doubtfu]ly the approach-

-ing end of the world.

Here we see a seore of faces, where, on pages
of Epicurean voluptnousness, skepticism and
irony write the Sadducee. These we hear de-
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riding the notion of a resurrection as conneet-
ed with Messiah’s coming.

Anon, with stately mien and slow, behold a
solemn company, whose long blue fringes, and
ascetic visages, and broad phylacteries proclaim
the Prarisee. These uphold the expected res.
urrection as the hope.of the promise of God made
unto the fathers. How else,. say they, shall
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob inherit the land
wherein they were sttangers? Hence, while
they defend the correctness of the herald’s mes-
sage herein, they are offended by the humiliating
preparation he imposes. . Pompous, proud, and
sorupulous, they regard . themselves as holy.
The people so-revere them. Must they confess
in Jordan ?

«Behold,” exclaims a youthful Roman, lean-
ing on his spear, and with a purple cloak lightly
thrown around his burnished armor, ¢ yonder

_tall figure, seemingly bereft of feet, how still he

skims along thie ground! Inform me, friend,”
he cries, addressing a citizen of Jerusalem,
“ what strange fantasy bewilders his brain. I
am but a-stranger in these parts, and lately
come from Rome.”

“Thou must indeed be a stranger,” replies
the other, ¢ not to know so holy a personage ;
such as he we call the truncated Pharisee, be-
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cause, so deep is their meditation on holy things,
they walk as if they had no legs.”

¢ And yonder figure with a helmet, or some
kind of vizor drawn down upon his face—de-
clare to me the meaning of that nddle,” a.sks
again the spearman. _

% Ah,” is the reply, ¢ he is of another class,
still more distinguished for holiness.. So pure
are their thoaghts, that they cover their eyes
from beholding aught above the gronnd they
tread upon.”

¢ And lo!" the pagan cries, ¢ a-third strange
prodigy; thrusting his head among the branch-
es, entangling himself in thickets, -jostling
against the by-standers,"and endangering the
safety of his soull at every tree or trunk." ‘Sure-
ly he must be insane ! .

“Insane!” the other answers, pitying the ig-
norance of his inexperienced questioner. “No,
thou poor uncircumcised pagan, of all others
this is the holiest kind of Pharisee. So bent
are they on purity, that, lest the.sight of women
should inflame them, they shus their eyes en-
tirely, and trust their heads to God.”

¢ And the more fools they !” exclaims a youth-
fal by-stander, who has heard the dialogue, and
with this abrupt comment, ghdes away and dls-
appears in the throng. :
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The voiee is familiar ; it is years since we
heard it: what can the young Barabbas be doing
here? Somewhat else, we fear, than confession
of sins in Jordan is his mission.-

Anon our attention is attracted by the brazen
trumpet blast of an approaching cohort, and the
tramp of armed men shakes the omter sandy
platform. Disbanded from their weary night-
march, the armed {roops pour in toward the
welcome river.

¢ Whither - away, comrade ? . exclmms the
spearman to one of the new-comers, as he rests
his limbs upon the grateful sward. -

“ Into Petra; so 'tis said‘in the ranks.”

% And wherefore ?”’ continues the foreigner.

+¢ In sooth, it little becomes me to tell. The
fair daughter of Aretas, so it is said; not liking
the manners of her lately-wedded lord, our mas-
ter Herod, hath fled unto her father, and ‘com-
plained of barbarous usage, whether with reason
or not is no affair of ours. We are going to

ohastise the father in récompense. for the insult

of the daughter.”

But now from the innermost bank of tho
river rises clear and keen the voice that oft
has made rocks and deserts ring, and hearts
quake, and whose music vibrates like a bell
sonorous and full. Up'rise the listless idlers,
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Pharisee and peasant, Sadducee and soldier,
citizen and thief, priest and publican, and move
in motley crowds toward the Voice; for, how-
ever unwelcome be-the searching truths pro-
claimed, men will gladly endure them, though
sent home with- tingling pungency of applica-
tion, if for no other reason than the native love
of excitement, and the universal admuatlon of
oratorical eloquence. -

At the root of an aged sycamore, at one hom
of the cresoent shore, where the eddying waters
slowly circle-upward against the stream,. the
herald Purifier stands, while far round the curv.
ing beach, crowding to the water’s edge, and
even climbing on the pendent branches, gather
dense the listening crowd. :

¢ Repent " he cries, ‘“and be purified, for
the kingdom of Heaven isat hand! Rend your
hearts and not your garments, for tht sacrifices
of God are a broken spirit. A broken and a
contrite heart He will not despise. . Enter,
therefore, into the rock, and hide thee in the
dust, for fear of the Lord, and for the glory of
his majesty when he anseth to shake terribly
the earth. '

“But who,” he cries, suddenly oonfrontmg a
party of supercilious Pharisees and Sadducees,
“who hath warned you to flee from the wrath
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to come? Generation of vipers! think not to
say within yourselves, ¢ We have Abraham to
our father,’ for I say unto you, God is able of
these stones to raise up children unto Abraham.

“And lo! the Lord will enter into judgment
with you, ye aneients of his people, and ye prin-

ces -thereof, for ye have eaten up the vineyard,

and the spoil of the poor is in your houses. Woe
unto you that make a eovenant with death, and
a compaot with Hades, saying, ¢ When the over-
flowing scourge shall pass through, it shall not
comeé nigh us.’ The ax is Jaid at'the root of
the tree. - Every tree that bringeth not forth
good fruit shall be hewn down and cast into the
fire. 'The hail shall sweep away. your refuges
of lies. Your covenant with death shall be dis-
annulled. Yout compact with Hades shall not
stand; and when the overflowing scourge shall
pass through, ye shall be trodden down by it.
Bring forth, therefore, frmts meet for repent.
ance. ”

¢ And what shall we do to-escape the coming
wrath 7’ exclaims a publican, aghast at such
denunciation against those generally revered for
highest holiness. ¢ What can we do to escape
the fearful judgment ?” o

¢ Repent,” is the answer. ¢ Exact from none
more than is appointed you.”
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# And what shall we do?”’ ories a mail-clad
veteran, more shaken in soul than by all the
terrors of battle.

“ Be gentle,” is the response; put no man
in terror, and be content with your wages. And
ocome, confessing your guilt, be purified for the
remission of sins.”. And now, while scowling
Pharisee and scoffing Sadducee stand aloof, the
speaker descends into the water, treading firm
upon the sandy bottom, and there come in rapid
succession the ttemblmg hearers of that solemn
address, and are. purified of him in Jordan, con-
fessing their sins. :

But now, through the vast multltude goes
round a rising murmur, a kindling thought with-
in their breasts. What if this were He? . Our
Messiah himself? Come in disguise?. Mes-
siah, when he cometh, will he speak mightier
words than these? Is not. this the chosen of
Israel? Shall we not lift the banner, and march
with him to victory ? '

While such thoughts glow, and suoh mur-
murs pass from lip to lip, the quick ear of the

" herald catches the word, and in an instant the

truth flashes on his mind. This fiery, this in-
flammable mass! Another hour, and they will
blaze into open insurrection and revolt! He
stops—ascends the -bank—a sudden pallor on
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his lip. The shore grows silent as the grave.
That voice is heard; calm, low, but trembling.

“I indeed purify you with water unto re-
pentance, but. there cometh One mightier than
I after me, the bands of whose sandals I am not
worthy to stoop down and unloese! He shall
‘purify you with the Holy Ghost and with fire!
His fan is in his hand, and he shall thoroughly
purge his fleor,.and gather his wheat into' his
garner, but the chaff he will. burn up with fire
unguenchable !’

. But at this moment, from the outer edg&of
the crowd, through the opening ranks, advance
a body of priests and Levites from Jerusalem,
a formal embassy from the Sanhedrim.. Con-
fronting the hermit of the desert, they demand,

“Who art thou? Art thou the Chnst m

%1 am not the Christ.” .

“What then?. Art thon Ernas? "” ‘

. “Tam not” - -

¢ Art thou that prophet m

“ No » . .

% Who art thou, then, that we may glve.some '
answer to them that sent us? What sayest
thou of thyself?” .~ _

I am the Voice of one orying in the wxlder-
ness, Prepare.ye the way of the Lord, make lns
paths straight.” .
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¢ Wherefore puririesT thou then, if thou be
not the Christ, nor Elias, nor yet that prophet?
Is it not written of Messiah that He shall purify
the sons of Levi, and purge them as gold and
silver ?”

“I indeed punfy you with water, but there
standeth one among yon whom ye know not.
He it is who, coming after me, is preferred be-
fore me, the bands of whose sandals I am not
worthy to unloose. He shall purify you with
the Holy Ghost and with fire. )

“Repent, therefore, and fleé from the wrath
to-come, for a fire is kindled in his anger that
shall burn to the lowest Hades. Soon, comingin
the clouds of heaven, shall appear One like unto
the Son of Man. Then shall ye call to the
rocks, Fall on us, ‘and to the hills, Cover us; for
thie Heaven shall be rolled together as a scroll,
and the stars fall down like figs from a fig-tree.
And many of them that sleep in the dust of the
earth shall awake, some-to everlasting life, some -
to shame and everlasting contempt. A fiery
stream shall issue and come forth before him, -
thousand thousands minister to him, ten theu-
sand times ten thousand stand before him, the
judgment sit, the books be opened.” But which
of us can dwell with the devouring fire, and
who can lie down in everlasting burnings?
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Repent, repent, and flee from the wrath to
come !”

Thus all the livelong day, the mighty prophet,
than whom no greater had ever trod the soil of
this our unredeemed world,. warns of approachs:
ing doom that ancient, that mest guilty people.
And as, with rapid modulation of voice, theme,
and gestnre, he sways obedient hearts to chang-
ing tones of hope, of fear, of departed glory, and
of penitent remorse, what feelings awell with«
in his own exalted sonl ? : Elated with saccess,
does he aspire to earthly grandeur? And how
far comprehends he what or what manner of
times the Spirit of Christ whwh is in him doth
signify?

Too severe have been the rigors: of his youth,
too long passion interdieted, too long his com-
munion clear with nature and with God therein,
to permit his imagination new to be dazzled
with any unsubstantial splendor of earthly pa-
goantry. .

- As the prophets, hls predeoessors of yore, be-

holding events in' space, but not in: time, with
vivid coloring, but without perspective, yielded
themselves to bursts of divine inspiration, utter-
ing words whose propottionate bearing on the
present and the future they could ill define, fore-

shadowing events whose magnitude and dis-.
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tance they could never harmonize, so are the
mind and utterance of this precursor of the
_nobler strain of God’s eternal word.

And when at eventide his voice is hushed, and
stnset bearns come slanting threugh the verdant
arches, the solemn .throng depart with silent
pace, dispersing through those-tranquil glades.

“QOne among us,” they exclaim, ‘ whom yet
we know not? Messiah here? - Gonoealed——
disguised ? Ah, then, what mighty moment is
impending ! when the great trumpet shall .be
blown, the ensign lifted, those. fiery splendors
dazzle every eye, and many come from north
and south, and east and west, and sit down with
Abraham, Isaac, and J. acob in the kmgdom of
heaven !”-

- With such eamest, behevmg, and re_]oxomg .
hearts, do a few there address themselves with
penitence to prepare to'meet their king and
Lord. Others, less spiritual, give way to eavils,
questions,' doubts, and endless surmise. In-
terminable debates arise ;. involved prognostica-
tion ; till night spreads over all her peaceful
sable, and beneath the dusky arcades thousands
lie wrapped in sinmber, unconscious of the pres-
ence of their king. And the placid moon and
her attendant stars gleam on the now calm bay
.of the Jordan, unbroken by a ripple, save far in.
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mid-channel, where the wild stream sends up.a
hoarse murmur. .

And yet.there among them lieth one, clad in
Bo royal apparel, girt with no cimeter, orown-
less, scepterless, unattended, and unknown,
wrapped like the meanest in his muffled robe,
his head pillowed at the, root of a lofty palm—
Oxe whom in very deed they know not<—One
who, but yesterday, sfole noiselessly across the
sandy terraces outside this alluvial Eden, en-
tered, unwatchied, this- assembly of Israel, wan-
dered from point to point, observing all, himself
all unobqerved, and ‘who now lies here at our
feet. A .

May we, then, dare to tread the hallowed
ground on which his head reposes? May we
dare to look upon that serene and lovely face,
half upturned to the moon; which shines flick-
ering through the leaves? He sleeps. That
thousands round us, whose dim forms and vague-
ly-revealed outliries we trace every where—that
these should sleep here on the ground, subdued
with all the brute creation equally into the
image of dedth, this is naught strange; but to
dare to.look down -upon this one heing, as we
hear his deep -and. regular breathing, to think
where we have seen him heretofore, what we
knew of ‘him even then, and.then ' to say he
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sleeps, methinks ‘I feel a strange and solemn
awe upon me, mingled with a lively joy.
Blessed being! lowly in thy slumber! What
joy thusto be permitted to steal near to thy re-
pose! And when, perhaps, thine unclouded eye
we might not dare to meet, what happiness to
be permitted thus to gaze upon thy face—ecalm
as death—dimly revealed-in the ehanging twi-~
light, in all its majestic loveliness of serene re-
- Here, at last, we feel we have found the being
who can never leave us, whom we can never
leave. Sleeping or waking, henceforth, in his
joy and in his sorrow, in sickness-or health, in
city or in wilderness, by shore or on the deep,
in life or in death, we say in imagination, what
shall separate us from the side of this man whom
we have found, upon whose- faoe we once have

" looked! - :

And oh; without 1magmatmn—m the sxmple
truth of our souls, what in life or in death, in
time or in eternity, shall separate us from the
side of that being who first looked on'us! Let
us, then, watch by him there the livelong night
of his repose, the unsuspecting multitude around,
the stars calmly holding vigil above, the unsleep-
ing Jordan ceaselessly hurrying by.

Yea, even let us likewise watch the livelong

7
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night of -this dream.life, the slumbering dead
around, the restless Jordan of time murmuring
on to oblivion, heaven’s starry sentinels above
us, Jesus by our side; and when the morning
dawns, awaking, we will sing, Thou hast re-
deemed us by thy blood, and made us kings and
priests to Grod, and we shall reign with thee'
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Crarrer XVIL
Tae PuriFicATION AND TEMPTATION
oF JESUS.

NIGHT wanes. The purple dawn tinges the
eastern mountains. A gradually increasing
humn of renewed life echoes far and wide across
the rapid river under its canopy of mist. Far
out of the camp, shouts of huntsmen ring free
and clear; hounds bay, and the chase spreads
music through the woods.

While all is cool, and the sultry heats of the
day are not begun, again is lifted up the clarion
voice of the unwearied forerunner, summoning
Israel’s thousands to penitential purification.
Again the leafy camp is deserted, and the living
shore peopled with a dense throng, to which
fresh acoessions are econtinually arriving from
all Judea and all the region beyond Jordan.

Behold now the Purifier in the grateful
stream, his tega and girdle laid wde, waltmg
for the obedient confessors. -

A person steps from the throng, and, laying
aside his outer garments, enters the laving tide.
They meet, and the unknown stranger and the
herald Purifier stand one moment confronted.
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The clear keen. glance of the prophet fathoms
the profound abyss of the mild eye of the stran-
ger, and his very soul seems passing in that en-
tranced -vision of rapture.

‘What fascination do those gentle orbs, living
fountdins of light, exercise upon him? What
ocelestial influence suspends his faculties in that
absorbing -thrill of ‘emotions, unfelt before?

‘Why stands he dumb, motionless, inert? Shall -

the mighty- prophet of inspired energies quail

. before the gaze of a youthful artisan? With

tremulous lip; at length, and. suppressed tones
of intense feeling, he murmurs,

- % Comest thow unto me? I. have need to be
oleansed of thee !”

Oh hallowed scene, oh précious words ! The
prophet himself, a lowly penitent, has recognized
his Savier! Andno more than these few stifled
words can the ear discern of all his laboring soul
strives to utter, while his lips move fruitlessly.

Then breathes the low melodions response,
« Suffer it to be so now, for thus it becometh
us to fulfill all righteousness.”

‘With these words, resigning himself to the
hands-of the agitated Purifier, he disappears be-
neith the wave, sad emblem of another burial
in a colder Jordan stream, then rises to the light
again, in blessed type of mightier birth from out

N
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the womb of death, But as he wrings from his
dark glossy locks the dripping element, no con-
fession of sin breaks from his lips:

Alone, of all the thousands who there have
stood before,-he stands, and utters not a word
of self-reproach. . His hands are olasped, his eye
upturned, his lips move, but silently, in prayer.
‘With what surprise do all the people gaze, in-
quiring! What be the thoughts of the great
forerunner himself, now.likewise gazing to the
sky? What sees he there? . And why does one
face after another turn upward, until now the
whole shore is lookmg into the cloudless blue?

From the center of the parting empyrean darts
- out a visible shape like a dove, hovering nearer
and nearer, rising, falling, waving, undulating,
till at length the radiant bird, emblem of the Ho-
ly Ghost, alights upon him.with caressing wing,
while from on high peals out a thunder-tone,

¢“THoU ART MY BELOVED:SoN, IN wHoM I Am

" “WELL PLEASED.”.

. “Fixed in a stupor of wonder remains the her-

ald Purifier, fixed the terror-stricken throng; no
hand moves, no pulse seems to beat. Right
-forth from the water, through the thick throng,
through the outermost trees, that silent stranger
goes, and dlsappea.rs upon the sandy verge of
the valley. |
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Not till he is gone, and men have stood long
gazing upon one another in suspense, do they
seem to wake to the reality. And when, all at
onoce, they begin to perceive that it was mo
dream, but a palpable transaction, what tyrbu-
lent explosion ensues on every side !

"A noise of the whole moving mass is heard,
as, torrent-like, they sweep impetuous, breaking
through the thickets, and, trampling upon one
another, dash like a foamy billow out upon the
sandy beach. Invain. Far astheeye canreach

- noliving thing appears. There rise the gloomy

mountains, there spread the solitary wastes,
while above wheels undisturbed-the poised bird
of prey. ° What might have been the result of
that first burst of popular enthusiasm we can
not conjecture. But the wave is dashed, the
refluent waters are absorbed by the earth again,
and naught remeins but here. and there a flush
of excited. feeling, a gush of frothy. declamation.

The fickle-crowd remain enoi:.mped, and, save in
soms deep hearts, the soene is soon remembered

only as a dream.

Bat if it be oomparatlvely easy to penetrate
the workings of these ‘vulgar minds, and see
emotion undergo her chameleon transformations,
if it-be not impossible partly to conceive the re-

flections of the great Purifier himself, and in-
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some degree reproduce them in onrselves, how

'different when we follow on the swift wings of

fancy the steps of the fugitive.

‘We see him gain the sand, and, treading rap-
idly southward. a short distance, re-enter the
glades below the camp, concealing himself from
search. And now, as slowly with him we win
the toilsome way through the pathless thicket,
and view the total abstraction from all outward
things that characterizes him, how do onur minds
shrink back hopelessly from the atterapt to re-
produce within ourselves the thonghts that mn.st
be his!

The sun gains the zenith, and the sultry air
grows stifling. . He heeds it not. - The sun goes
down ; he marks it not. Mists rise murky ; he
is unconscious of the fact.” Seemingly without
fatigue, he plies the same meéasured tread.

A lion rushes out upon him, lashing his sides
with his tail ;; he walks unmoved' on, and the
king of the forest slinks mute into cover. Close
before the tl.ger, with his aye of ﬁre, moves the
heedless man, and the 00mplammg~bmte shrinks
deeper in his lair, . -

Leaving now the Ji ordan as it approaohes As-
phaltites, he cresses the westward sands toward
the cliffs. 'What thoughts be these-that do so
exhaust from all outward manifestation the soul -
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of this man, leaving his face a blank, inscruta-
ble in its mysterious beauty to the keenest spec-
ulation, making his pale countenance -as void
of intelligible token as are the sands he treads
upon destitute of verdure? What influence
breathes round him, thus quelling ravenous in-
stincts? 'What energy supplies this endurance
of such superhuman toil ?

Far into night he travels, and, the J ordan left
behind, the sandy plains themselves disappear-
ing, grim precipices rise on every.side, inac-
cessible cliffs tower before him, around which
he must seek g tortuous ascent. Chasms yawn
behind, and at every turn caverns open, from
whose rugged jaws the damp blast rushes, and
through whose hollowed womb the travelers’
footfall makes & doubling reverbération.

‘Were we. capable of knowing the precise
stature and stage of development to which that
mind had been permitted to attain in its earthy
incareeration at the time of his coming to the
Jordan ; could-we but occupy the dim debatable
ground between the finite and the infinite, and
therein locate the precise boundaries of that
mind’s temporary restristions ; could we but es-
timate in any human computation the myste-
rious impulse given to his hitherto imprisoned
attributes by the descent upon him of the Holy
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Ghost, and by the voice of paternal recognition
—voice, perhaps, not alone designed to affect the
lookers on in that wonderful moment; were we,
in short, adequate thus to comprehend the mys-
tery of his incarnation who was Good made flesh,
we might presume to discourse of his thoughts,
and to reproduce them within ourselves.

But as it is, we may esteem ourselves only
too happy in being permitted to look upon the
outside, to see ‘the places where he goes, the
mien he bears, the deeds he does, the words he
utters, and the events that transpire.

‘Shall we, then, witness his slambers in some
remote recess—slumbers, alas! not always
peaceful as when first we found him on the popu-
lous river’s marge, but slambers where there is
struggling,- and- terror, and agony, and fierce
writhings of-soul? Ah! why is this? what
unhallowed power has liberty, in these dark
retreats, te breathe his gloomy insinuations
through the mind of the lonely fugitive?

Shall we witness his waking hours, when he
walks forth to-the light of day, still wrestling in
spirit, as we judge from that pallid brow, that
moving lip, and face upraised in prayer? Shall
we see him beneath the vértical rays of an un-
mitigated sun, where no fountain springs to
quench his thirst, no verdure to relieve the glare,
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but every peak and pinnacle of the ruddy rocks
seems fiery with the intolerable splendor—shall
we then note his failing step, his unnerved lan-
guor?

And when night comes round again, and in
the somber gathering shades a thousand beasts
prowl forth, and their discordant cries echo far
and near; when the very place of his retreat
hears their stealthy tracks, their fierce pantings,
and the gloom is lurid with their fiery eyes;
when from his damp couch creeps the cold asp,
the slimy adder coils, and the red scorpion rattles
from his crevice in the rock, and the slimy ooze
of their trail is left upon his very pillow ; while
through the palpable obscure flit spectral vam-
pyres with unearthly noises, and the raven
croaks from her sentinel perch on the threshold,
and the screech-owl echoes a reply, shall we
still hold vigil by the sleeper’s side, and ask,
‘What means .this fearful ordeal? Why this
outcast driven here ?

Yea, in such scenes let us oontemplate his
endurance, and by all these outward horrors
strive to symbolize faintly to our eonception the
agonies of that mind’s encounter, day after day,
night after night, with all the renewed and
subtle assaults of an incorporeal foe.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
EvLuciparIon.

NEXT to the_crucifixion, the scene we are
approaching is, of all others, most profoundly
mysterious. The difficulty lies not in externals.
Principles of mind the most recondite, and of
vastest soope, are-involved. Hence it becomes
indispensable to the successful representation
of the conflict to unfold briefly its theory.

The nature of temptation can only be rightly
understood by first having right views of holi-
ness and right views of sin. Especially is this
true if we would appreciate as we ought the
wonderful fact that the Son of God was tempted
in all points like as we are.

Now holiness, in-every being, infinite or finite,
is of the same nature. It is in conformity
to the law of love. In oreatures, this law re-
speots their fellow-oreatures subordinately, God
principally, since God is infinitely superior to -
them all. In the Creator, this law can not look
up to some higher being as it does in us, because
He is the Most High. Hence to him the law
of love respeots the three persons of the Trinity
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and all created beings. Between the persons
of the. Trinity there is a perfect and mutual
love, which is the most complete fulfillment of
the law of love, either possible or conceivable ;
and from the Trinity to all creatures there is
perfect- fulfillment. of law by impartial love.
Hence holiness in the Creator is obedience to
the law of love toward equals and inferiors,
while holiness in the creature is obedience to
the same law toward equals and superiors. Its
essence is the same, only the dJreotlon and the
. objects are different. - .
Sin, then, would be the same in nature, wheth
. er in the Creator or in the creature. In God
wa are assured there is ne sin. And this is the’
joy of the universe; for if there were even a
spot or stain of sin in God, the universe would
be turned into a dungeon of woe: For the very
essence of sin being disobedience to the law of
* love, if there were a spot of it in God, what
would we behold? -The persons of the Trinity,
not perfectly loving, but alienated, and the Cre-
ator, not perfectly benevolent to the creature, -
but alienated from them. This would be sin
in the Creator, and would threaten universal,
" everlasting, and irremediable disaster. Sin, on
the other, hand, in the creature, is disobedience
to the law of love toward God and toward one’s
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neighbor. Alienation from God, alienation
from his neighbor. Thus sin would be of the
same nature in the Creator if it should exist
there, and in the creature where it does exist.:

Hence we see what temptation means. Itis
any influence brought to beat on minds to break -
up their harmonious love .in all their relations
between superiors, equals, and inferiors. Love
downward and upward, from side to side. Any
influence tending to produce alienation is, prop-
erly; temptation. -And there is no temptation
that can not be shown to be in one way or an-
other reducible to this.

Hence, when the Scripture tells us that God
can not be tempted of evil, we understand what
it means. - Not that God is not free; not.that
He is an infinite necessity or fate, who can not
help doing what he does; but that, being om-
niscient,-and absolutely certain of all possible
truth, no conceivable influence can be brought
to his cognizanoe in the shape of motive to al-
ienation either between the persons of the Trin-
ity or between them and the creature. God
must first lose omniseient intuition of.the Wwoe
of such alienation before a temptation thereto
ocould be possibly framed so as to touch him. -

Hence, on the other hand, we see that crea-
tures could not exist without temptation. If
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omniscience renders Grod inaccessible to temp-
tation, it follows that finite minds must be lia-
ble to temptation. And we may say there were
only three things for God to choose: to exist for-
ever in solitude; or, to create all creatures om-
niscient, which is absurd; or, to create crea-
tures exposed to temptation. For any creature
of finite mind, in the midst of a vast universe,
and of organizations of minds of varied powers,
must meet with things it can not understand,
see powers it can not wield, and be thus exposed
to ambition, dlstmst, self-reliance, and allenu-
tion.

Hence further we see, not only that oreatures, -
however holy, can not be exempt from tempta-
tion, but we see precisely where the temptation
will strike them. It will be in their faith ; that
is, their affectionate reliance upon the testimony
of their Creator. The very first fact that meets
every creature, I care not how high and holy
he may be, is limitation, and so what is feit to
be privation. He meets questions he can not
answer, he beholds powers he can not wield,
and possessions that are not his. The tempta-
tion will then approach him precisely in this
shape: “Does God think I‘am not capable of
understanding these things? Does he tell me
that if I attempt it I shalldie? That the only
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way for me is implicitly to rely onhim? Nay,
does he not rather fear lest I attain equality with
‘him, and be as God myself? Does he not seek
to keep me down? Shall I not therefore re-
fuse implicit reliance, assert my own preroga-
tive, and be as . God myself ?” This, it strikes
me, is substantially -the formx of temptation, to
which, from the very nature of finite mind, every
creature must be exposed.

This view may be illustrated by the la.nguage
of Scripture. ¢ Thine heart was lifted up be-
cause of thy beauty, thou hast corrupted thy
wisdom by reason of thy brightness.” This
may be regarded as- Godfs charge against any
fallen creature—against fallen beings.in gen-
eral, addressed through the person of some emi-
nent individunal. '

Thus the Assyrian: of Ezekisl xxxi. may per-
‘haps be taken asa symbol of fallen creatures in
general and in particular, so that the very pro-
cess of a fall from original holiness may be in-
dicated. Comparing him to a cedar-tree, ¢ Thus
was he fair in his greatness,” is the description,
“in the length of his branches, for his root was
by the great waters. The.cedars in the garden
of God oould not hide him, nor any tree in the
garden of God was like unto him in beauty; I
have made him fair by reason of the multitude
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of his branches, so that all the trees of Eden
that were in the garden of God envied him.
Therefore, -thus saith the Lord God, because
thou hast lifted up thyself in height, and he hath
shot up his top- among the thick boughs, and
his heart is lifted up-in his height,* * therefore

I have delivered him into the hand of the mighty .

One of the heathen ; Hg shall surely deal with

him. I have driven him out for his wicked<

ness. * * In the day when he went down to the
grave I.caused a mourning for him. * * I made
the nations to shake at the sound of: his fall,
when I cast him down to Hades w1th them that
descend into the pit.” .

By such descriptions I understand the Holy
Spirit to indicate the process of temptation of
any and of all finite minds. And herewith
agrees, in a striking manner, the language of
a certain tempter in Eden: ¢ Hath God said
ye shall not eat of every tree of the garden ?”
This is, indeed, a beautiful paradise—a blissful
abode. One would imagine happiness might be
perfect hers. But does God give you all you

want? Has he deprived you of nothing? Has -

he limited you not at‘all? shown you no de-
sirable things you may not emjoy? And the
woman said, “ We may eat of the fruit of the
garden, but of the fruit of the tree which is in
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the midst of the garden, God hath said, ¢ Ye
‘shall not eat of it, neither shall ye touch it, lest
yedie.”” -Wehave a vast variety of powers and
pleasnres, sources abundant of knowledge and
joy. Baut there isa limit. There is & prohibi-
tion—a privation; and death the penalty. - And
the serpent said, “ Ye shall not surely die. For
Grod doth know that, in the day ye eat thereof,
your eyes shall be opened, and ye shall be as
God, knowing good and evil.” God deprives
-you of the full development of your powers, for
fear you will equal him. He dwarfs you to the
stature of childhood. He wants to keep you
down—to keep you immature, dependent, ab-
jeot. Therefore assert your rights—declare
your independence—renounce this credulous
subjéction to him. B
Such appears to me the necessary explana-
tion of the temptation of any and of every
- created mind, angelic, or super-angelic, or of
any other sort. It is a temptation through
which it seems to me they must pass, or not
be created. . Those that yielded-fell through un-
belief. Those that did not yield lived by faith;
as it is written, the just shall live by faith.
By these principles we are prepared to under-
stand the temptation of the Son of God. Be-
fore he became Son of Grod, existing in form of
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God, and co-equal with God, and God himself,
he could not be tempted, as I have before shown.
Never could universal possession of all riches
feel privation -as the creature does, and so be -
tempted as the creature is. Nor could he, with-
out such privation, ever be tempted.-to distrust.
a higher power,:since, while retaining the form
of Grod, there was no higher power.

- Consequently, in order -that he might be
tempted, it became necessary that he.should in

_ all things be made like unto his brethren, that

he might be *“a merciful and faithfal high
priest ;” so that, having himself suffered tempt-
ation, he might be able to.succor them that
are tempted ; so that ha might be perfected as
captain of salvation through such sufferings ; so
that “he might leam obedience by the th.mgS'
which he suffer

- To this end, “though he was RicH, yet for -
our sakes he became roor.” - That is, as we,
being creatures, are subject to privation, he be-
came subjeot to it voluntanly, privation meal- )
culable. .

To this end, not rega.rd.mg that equality- w1th
God which he had enjoyed from eternity as a
thing to be tenaciously retained; he emptied
himself, suspended the exerocise of the full func-
tions of deity, took on him a servale form, be-
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came an unconsecious infant, and thus, being in
fashion as a man, like in all points, he became
susoeptible of temptation, which before was im-
possible. . Now his knowledge was, for the time
being, as truly limited as that of man, and he
as truly dependent on his mother’s training; and
the Sacred Scriptures, and the Hory Grosr, for
all his ideas, knowledge, and power, as any other
child. Thus he grew in knowledge. Thus he
said, “I can of mine. own seLr do.nothing.”
And it is not to be supposed that he had two
selfs. Thus he could ‘say, “Of that day and
that hour knoweth no man, nor the angels, nor
the Son; but the Father.” .-Thus, too, he be-
eame capable of feeling want, privation, limita-
tion, which befere he could not. Yea, he be-
came amazed, and his sonl exceeding sorrowful
even unto death.

But the oconsequence of this step would be
inevitably to constitute him at once the especial
object of temptation. . Like a lamb cast among
hungry - wolves, like 'a diamond cast among
needy beggars, so was he ‘cast among the
powers of evil, And the assault upon him
would commence with a fierceness and violence,
a voracity proportionate to the rank he sustain-
ed and the consequences depending. .This as-
sault ‘would be conducted upon precisely those
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‘principles by which it.-would be on any and ev-
ery finite being, as already explained. . It would
especially conoentrate upon the crisis of his en-
tranoce into public life, when youth is ever most
sensitive. ~ It would form the key-note to that
life's whole struggle. The same temptations
which should dog his steps, and in manifold
ways assail him all thtough his career, and
which should darken to the close, and the re-
sistance of which should cost his blood, these
would he the very ones which would meet him
at the threshold, te seduce or to scare him from
his path. - And they would come with all the
power hell could command. "Angels had already
fallen—the human race—aherubim, seraphim,
thrones, dominions, principalities, and powers.
There was but one step higher. temptation
could itself be tempted to aspire, and that was,
to one of the persons of the Trinity. That
was not possible while that person. retained his
fallness. But no sooner did that Lord of Glory
stand a man, and emptied of that’ ful].ness, than
the deep heart of hell vomited forth in sulphur-
ous eruption, to- suffocate, blast, wither; and
consume. If he is swept by the burning tide,
a throne is emptied in heaven, the Trinity
broken up, redemption éternally defeated.
Such, then, being the posture of affairs, we
o .
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behold Christ driven of the spirit into the wil-
derness. Let us consider the assault made.
upon him, and discover there these elements of

temptation, if indeed they ex:st.
* I * * *
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" CmarTer XIX..
TEMPTATION AND-VICTORY."

FORTY times hath the sun rolled up from
behind yon blue hills of Arabia, forty times stood
vertical above that bituminous caldron of the
~ Dead Sea, forty times goné down behind the -
western cliffs; and yet the conflict is not term-
inated ; nay, rather, is approaohmg to its climax
of assault. :

April has rolled away over the broad plmns
of Judea, Galiles, and Gilead since first he
sought these rocks. There flowers hdve laugh-
ed in the vales, almonds have ripened, and the
" orange bowers bent-with golden fruit ; the latter
rains have invigorated the joyous soil, and the
wheat fields have stood nodding before the reap-
er, and the songs of the sower and of'the gleaner
have mingled on those fertile meadows; but in
these drear abodes no rain has cherished a blade
of grass, no song, save of the wheeling eagle,
filled the air, but on every slde bleak desolatlon
reigns. - '

Buthark! a gush of wild, low musio breathes'
fitfully about him, though whence the ear in



212 TaE Incuziuﬁon.

vain attempts to discover. Those unearthly
harmonies seem- born of no mortal minstrelsy,
as from above they distill their bewildering rich-
ness upon his every sense, or from beneath rise
as out of the slumbeéring rocks.

But as their soothing spell is cast upon his
fevered spirit,.sudden memoyies of the past, of
home, of childhood, rush with unaccountable
vividness and rapidity through his softened soul.
Unbidden tears gather in his dreamy eye. A
mother’s voice seems sounding in his ear. Cool
breezes  of the mountain fan his cheek. He -
stands once more, in fancy, beneath the high .
nopal, hears the sighing of the. zephyr through
palm &nd pomegranate, and "beholds ‘the ripe
fruit gleaming in the sun. While such remem-
brances subdpe his heart with unutterable re-
gret, suddenly_ harsh- discords grate upon the
‘ear, and the disenthralled consciousness reverts
. to the stérn- realities of his present position.
Yet a-voice, all pathos, sighs through his soul
subtile words of sympa.thy, ‘words' revealing
themselves to the inner sense rather tham the
oufor, betraymg thns no mark of supematural
origin. .

“ Remote from* the home of hls chxldhood the
innooent exile -perishes with hunger. How
pleasant the warbling song that lonely mother -
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sings, unconscious of his fate! Hushed how

quickly, eould she but behold him now! Soon

the agony will be over. Not much longer will
frail nature sustain this strange ordeal beneath
this pitiless sky of fire. These limbs, so supple
once, all shrunk and useless now; these cheeks,
all hollow; these eyes, cavernous as the dead.
Soon must close the unnatural scene. ’Tis well
that mother wots not of the deed. ‘No parent’s
heart could brook the sight, ner choose but break.

“Yet hold—amazing thought !—this is the’

same the Voice. declared the Son of God. Is
this patesnal ? this a heavenly father’s care to-
ward a well-beloved son?. Incredible, unjust,
unkind! If this the treatment of the well-be-
loved Son; what may not lower ‘ties receive?
- earth’s perishing ‘millions, creation groaning
and travailing in pain? Impossible ordeal of
love! Either the powers- and dignities of the
sonship a delusion, and this the tyranny of in-
finite caprice, or the unnatural want should
ceage. One proper word of self-reliant preroga-
tive, and the.bare and blackened lava will sup-
ply these constitutional cravings.” -
So. urged the invisible eneiny, approaching
here his mightiest work, to swerve from right

an uncreated mind, empty an eternal throne,

and add to hell’s domain a vassal of name. Msn
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he has already swerved from uprightness; an-
gels and archangels plucked from the sublime
estate, But one step more remains to universal
victory, or universal anarchy at least.
¢“Place within my scope,” so he in heart de-
fies the Eternal Three, “an uncreated virtue. -
Emptied of unequal attribute, stake upon his
endurance the hopes of all the myrmidons of
hell ; let his success wrest from my soepter all
the myriads thou mayest ordain, and whelm me
- thereby in. direct -overthrow and irrécoverable
- helplessness, give me but ‘the access I require,
let His impunity from sin and from eternal woe
result from no omnipotent advantage, and I will
stake all on that issue. Not angel nor archan-
gel would I thus publicly assail, as pledged res
deemer of my lawful captives. Angels and
archangels in legions have .already bowed to .
signalize. my triumph. Higher aims demand
my care. . Heaven’s Lord alone can provoke im-
mortal hate to imperil all in such essay !”

And heaven’s Lord here stands, on desert
rocks, emptied. of unequal fullness, a man, to
meet and to endure, in behalf of myriads chosen,
the utmost craft of hell.. By the same ordeal
tried that: cost those myriads their primeval
purity, by the same sophistries. assailed, with
deeper 'virulence, more overwhelming onset. -
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Privation is the price of existence to every
finite being. Purity itself can not escape that
ordeal but by annihilation or by infinitude. In
privation, angels and men encountered the first
disturbing shock. The.line of poised upright-
ness was disadjusted: they fell. In privation
stands-before us now the Lorn himself, creator
both of angels and of man, enduring more than
they avoided, and resisting more than they
yielded unto. Inscrutable, then, to him, as
unto us, the secret things of God. Intglerable,
as to us, the wolfish pangs of famine, Specious
the doubts of paternal-love, the denial of the
right to afflict innocence with arbitrary anguish.
Subtle. the prompting to renounce dependence
upon that unexplained providence, ensnaring

. the seduction to test the prerogative of the son-

ship by an act. of self-support. So had begun
apostasy.; so, eternal ruin. Buffering, then,
these deadly sophistries of the invisible foe to
reach their utmost evolution, calmly, out of the
depths of an unshaken raTe, he answers, -

¢ Man shall-not live.by bread alone, but by
every word that proeeedeth out of the mouth of
God ”

And hell shakes, trembhng to her mnrklest
ocave., Deprive the soul of all—increase the
pangs of want to the utmost—yet, if Faith re-
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tain communion with her God, life is unim-
paired ; but, loose her hold on God, and the
soul lives no longer, the power of death begins.

‘When ocean has been lifted upm one mighty
wave, and dashed in thunder on the beach, then
the refluent water, with an equal fury, rushes
out into the deep; so, when the soul has risen
in waves of terrible essay, and the shock is past,
swift-the unstable torrents of emotion recoil and
gather in the opposite extreme.

Quicker than-thought the .desert - sinks, and
temple battlements rise bodily beneath our feet.
There bursts below the chant of Israel’s wor-
ship. There rolls the smoke of sacrifice. - Here
without, the sheer descent darkens gnd dizzies
the brain of the helpless Jesus. . That strange,
mysterious prompting, not unknown to human.
ity, flashes across his soul, to plunge into the
abyss—an emotion inserutable, urgent, darkly-
sublime ; and, withal, a thought imbodies itself
within him.

¢ Here find one all decisive test. * If 1t be His
will to lengthen life, He can as easily prevent
thy fatal fall as now sustain thee under famine.
Cast, then, the alternative on him. Show that
faith is absolute. - Show that thy endurance of
famine unto death is from faith. Compel Him
to the alternative, and thus establish thy son.



TeMmpTaTiON AND VicTORY. 217

ship. For it is written of Messiah, ¢ He shall
give his angels charge concerning thee, and in
their hands they shall bear thee up, lest at any
time thou dash thy foot against a stone* .
"« Away then! display no half-reliant faith.
Leap boldly forth. If He preserve thee, thou
art his son indeed. If noty thou wilt but die,
and that by his permission, and death were a
release eompared with lmgermg agomes of
want.

‘Thus the’ mighty adversary bnngs the swnﬁ
alternative of presumption and blind fatality.
That emaciate form just totters o’er the. verge,
hurried with tempestuous suddenness on. No
time is given, no pause for reflection. ~ ¢ Now,”
the maddening impulse is, *Now brave the
awful leap !” .

But in vain the oomplex forces of - the pit re-
solve their many combinations to swerve that
suffering soul-one line from faith in God. “It
is also written,”:is the prompt reply, *Thou
shalt not tempt the Lord thy God.” -

~ A deeper convulsion agitates the whole abyss
~ of woe. - Dependence is not destiny. Faith is
not blind. fatahsm Freedom is not 1mpa|red by

* Itis hm presumed that the advemary was cor!ect in
regarding this as a Messianic pealm. He surely would not
weakly rely en a palpable misipplication.’
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foreknowledge. Providence can not warrant
presumption.

Instant the mlghty master shifts the socene.
A solitary mountain cone supplants the golden
parapet beneath our feet, and clonds encircle us.
"The sudden silence of the desert hushes the loud
oblation of the evening’s worshnp

Before our quickened vision, by ‘more than
mortal dioramic art, begin to pass, in living
pageant, all the pomps and powers of time. - An-
tediluvian prodigies of daring might precede.
Egyptian mysteries next, and stately splendors -
of hierarchal despotism. - Babylonian ‘myriads
shed: their golden- glories over Asshur’s plains.
Medo-Persian Cyrus pours a mildgr silver ray,
while Alexander sweeps with brazen-coated Ar-
gives from northern snows to India’s golden
strand. And, merging all ancient times and an-

. cient grandeur in one grander empire of an iron
strength, Rome rises, and her legions march ter-
rific, and her eagle stoops in conquering dread.

About us mingle sheuts of victory and sounds
of luxurious wealth. Clouds of incense breathe,
and garlands and wreaths are strewn at our feet.
‘We behold the mistress of the world, -

“ With.towers and temples proudly elevate,
Porches and theaters, baths and aqueducts,
Statoes and trophies, and triumphal arcs,
Gardens, and groves, and mighty monuments.” .
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“ Ah; Nazarene,” a voice seems to say, as
rising out of the depths of his own being,
“where is thy promised throne amid all this
moving, busy world of power, pomp, and splen-
dor? What of that insignificant point of earth,
thy patrimonial Palestine? . Upon thy.ancestral
seat, who now, or what is sitting? On all thy
hills Rome’s eagles-build their eyries. And who
art thou? Amid the might of nations, a car-
penter! Amid thrones, scepters, diadems; al-
tars, robes, miters; arts, soience, commerce ;
philosophy, petry, religion ; laws, polities, an-
cient systems, a base artisan! - Thy mother
weeps in widowhood in far Galilee.

“ And-wouldst thou presume to impress-a
change ‘upon the gigantic whole ef systems
vast, inweaving, all-comprehending, impreg-
nable? Wouldst. thou- introduce an element
foreign to their all-pervading spirit? the in-

_stinct of a world’s organia life? Art thou in-
" deed so bold as,.unmoved, to touch the. life of
all these energies with unguarded hand, thy
name all unwhispered in the ear of nations 2> Or
if, perchance, it came to Ceesar’s hearing, ‘what
would he name thee, execrable Jew !

“ How, then, canst thoa invade such sway as
now thine eyes behold ? “Where be thine ar-
mies—thy armaments of war?
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“ Yet change were not impossible, not even
to one obscure-like thee. Change befits a race
all godlike—progress, development, endless-per-
fectibility—and thine is the genius of mastery
sufficient to the benign attempt. To genius,
united with pure philanthropy, what boundless
soope is here! Once ascend the summit—onoe
grasp the reins of wide supremacy—how easy,
with thy domprehensive intellect, to dispose all
to the gradual amelioration and aggrandizement
of the race! Lo! how the ocean of the mighty
populdr mind, now sighing, surges to-and fro,
dimly yearning for: her godlike destiny and for
thee 1 . .

oo« But, without PowEn, the attempt were vain
—a reckless waste. Without the prestige of
military renown, pure truth is only powerless -
innovation. Purity herself falls martyr to such -
. insane hardihood. - Regard the spirit of the age.
‘Weigh well the balanced seale of dynasties, and
systems civil, military, philosophical, religious.
These well studied, all their power ‘engrossed,
thé universal mind prepared by judicious steps

for the evolution of new ideas, the very genius .

of humanity will then smile upon thy path, and
crown thee universal benefactor as well as con-
queror. Concede a little to the honest preju-
dices of the reverend Sanhedrim. Advante not
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too-far before them. Guain time to dew;lop new
ideas gradually. Spare a little théir obvious

vices. Raise at the proper orisis the Lion -

standard. Speak a few magical ‘words to wake
the martial prowess of the ancient theocratic
soul. Kindle in the field that peculiar religious
enthusiasm before which Rome’s barner must
go down. Last of an ancient line, let all thy
mighty sire dash thrilling through thy veins.

Speak burning on thy tongue! Leap to the -

head of such a host as the world ne’er saw be-
fore, and pour in thunder on-the gates of the
Eternal City, to plant the Lion-banner in the

~ eagle’s eyries of the Capitol !

“But ah! if thow wilt not do this—beware !

Consider what.a life.opens in direful -contrast -

before thee. -Meanly, tamely, shalt thou sink
doewn out of society. Thou shalt become an
outcast, odious! The fickle populace, that
follow thee a while in stupid admiration, shall
weary at length of thy bigotry, and melt away.
Yea, far in the future thou mayest discern a
gathering storm-—an- hour of blackness and
darkness. A erisis will come, when that all-per-
vading instinct of the world’s great life, being
trampled on, shall recoil, and trample upon thee.
Thy heart will then ‘begome like wax. Thon
wilt be glven up, forlorn, forsaken of all the
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world, to die—of all save one, thy mother,
through whose soul in that dark hour thou shalt

- oause the sword to pierce.

% And in that hour, that dark and bitter hour,
bethink thee, will that Grod thou vauntest be-
friend thee? or will he stand aloof? And will
not then invisible. legions from beneath swarm
to wreak on thee the wrath of inexorable hate ?
Beware, O Nazarene, nor dare the unequal con-
test! NowIgive thee warning—now, ere thon
art committed—ere thy career isbegun. Then,-

‘when unprotected thou shalt fall beneath me,

there will be no pity; thon shalt smk to rise
no more !’ ..

Oh, fearful hour! last'mastery of the despe-
rate foe!  False, but uttering dreadful truths!
able to make that famine-stricken victim feel .
too keenly the sad presage of his inevitable fate.
Despised and rejected of men—a worm, and
no man, whose heart reproach must break !

trembling at the half-disclosed “abysses of de-

moniac rage, now darkly threatened! able to
make his soul fire with- sudden ardor for an
easier path to universal blessing and universal
aggrandizement at once. '
- He felt it—feels it all, and more than human

heart can conoeive or language utter. And
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learning to the latest syllable the lesson of hu-
man temptation, he replies,

¢ Gret thee behind me, Satan, for it is wnt-
ten, Thou shalt worship the Lord thy God, and
him only shalt thou serve !”

At that instant, the foiled spmt, invisible
hitherto, glares suddenly forth from cloudy vol-
umes with unutterable meaning in his - eye;
then folding within his wreathed vapor, drifts
like a rolling storm off through the gathering
dusk of evening.

Then, through the twilight air, bome on
gleaming pinions, preceded by symphonies of
ethereal melody, diffusing odors .of a heavenly
clime, come circling down above that barren
mountaijn cone a radiant; living wheel of an-
gels, revolving jubilant around that now ex-
hausted form, which lies buried in deathlike
slumber.

All the livelong night do these celestial min-
isters gird that barren summit, infusing into the
prostrate conqueror renewed energy of body,
and breathing o’er his dreams the airs and har-
monies of heaven .






MARY AT THE CROSS.
“Now there stood by the cross of Jesus his mother.”
By Mgs. Harrier Bzecazr STows.

O wondrous mother! since the dawn of time
Was ever joy, was ever grief like thine?

Oh! highly favor'd in thy joy’s deep flow,
And favor’d e’en in this, thy bitt'rest woe.

Thou, once a tender, deeply serious maiden,
Through calm, deep loving years, in silence grew,
Full of high thought and holy aspiration,

Which, save thy Father, God’s, no eye might view.

Poor was that home in simple Nazareth

Where thon, fair growing, like some silent flower,
Last of a kingly line—unknown and lowly,

O desert lily—pass'd thy childhood’s hour.

And then it came—that message from the Highest,
Such as to woman ne’er before descended ; -

Th* Alinighty’s shadowing wings thy soul o’erspread,
And with thy life the life of worlds was blended.

What visions, then, of fature glory-fill'd thee,

Mother of King and kingdom yet unknown,

Mother, fulfiller of all prophecy,

Which through dim ages wond’ring seers 'had shown.

Well did thy dark eye kindle, thy deep so'ul

Rise into billows, and thy heart rejoice ;

Then woke the poet’s fire, the prophet's song

Tuned with strange burning words thy timid voice.
o
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Conic Sections. 8vo, Sheep extra, $1 00.

Loomls 8 Elements of Plane and Spher-
ical Trigonometry, with their Applications to Men-
suration, Surveying, and Navigation.- To which is
added a full Series of Tables of Logarjthms of Num-
bers, and of Sinés and Tangents for every Ten Sec-
onds of the Quadrant. With other useful Tables.
8vo, Sheep extra. 81 650. . )




8 Works for Colleges, Schools, &e.,
Loomis’s Tables of Logarithms of Num-

bers, and of Sines and Tangents for every Ten Sec-
onds of the Quadrant. With other useful Tables.
8vo, Sheep extra, $1 00.

Parker’s Aids to English Composmon.

12mo, Muslin, 80 cents ; Sheep extra, 90 cents.

Parker’s Geographical Questions.
Adapted for the Use of Morse’s or most other Maps.
12mo, Muslin, 26 cents.

Parker’s Outlines of General Histo

In the Form of Question and Answer 12mo, Sheep
extra, $1 00.

Renwick’s First Principles of Chemis
Vgith Questions. Engravings. 18mo, half Sheep,
75 cents. -

Renwick’s Science of Mechanics applied
to Practical Purposes. Engravings. 18mo, half
Roan, 90 cents.

Renwick’s First Principles of Natural
Philosophy. With Questions. Engravings. 18mo,
half Roan, 75 cents.

Kane’s Elements of Chemistry:
Includm%the most recent Discoveries, and Applica-
tions of the Science to Medicine and Pharmacy, and
to the Arts. Edited by J. W. Drarer, M.D. ~With
about 250 Wood-cms 8vo, Muslin, 82 00; Sheep
extra, $2 25.

Draper’s Text-book of Chemistry.

With nearly 300 Illustrations. 12mo, Sheep extra,
75 cents.

Draper’s Text-book of Natural Philoso-

phy. With nearly 400 Illustrations. 12mo, Sheep
extra, 76 cents. ..

-
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Draper's Chemical Organization of
Plants. With an Appendix, containing several Mem-
oirs on Capillary Attraction, Electricity, and the
Chemical Action of Light. With Engravings. 4to,
Muslin, 82 50. - ’ -

Smith’s Elemeéntary Treatise on Me-
chanics. Embracing the Theory of Statics and Dy-
namics, and its Application to Solids and Fluids.
Witha Illustrations. 8vo, Muslin, $1 50; Sheep ex-
tra, 81 75.

Boucharlat’s Element Treatise on
Mechanics. Translated from the French, with Ad-
ditions and Emendations, by Professor E. H. Couz-
TENAY. With Plates.. 8vo, Sheep extra, $2 26.

Bigelow’s Useful Arts,

Considered in connection Wwith the Applications of
Science. With numerous Engravings. 2 vols. 12mo,
Muslin, $1 50.

Boyd’s Eclectic Moral Philosophy.
Prepared for Literary Institutions and general Use.
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents ; Sheep extra, 87} cents.

Boyd’s Elements of Rhetoric and Liter-
ary Oriticism. With practical Exercises and Exam-
ples. Also, a succinct History of the English Lan-
guage, and of British and American Literature, from
tslae earliest to the present Times. 18mo, half Bound,

cents.

Campbell’s Philosoph of Rhetoric.

Revised Edition. 12mo, Muslin, $1 25.

Upham’s Elements of Mental Philoso-

phy. Embracing the two Departments of the Intel-
lect and the Sensibilities. 2 vols. 12mo, Sheep extra,
$2 50.

Upham’s Mental Philosophy, Abridged.

12mo, Sheep extra, $1 25.



10 Works for Colieges, Schools, &ec.,
Upham’s Treatise on the Will.

12mo, Sheep extra, $1 25.

Upham’s Imperfect: and Disordered

Mental Action. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Abercrombie’s Treatise on the Intellect-

ual Powers, and the Investigation of Truth. 18mo,
Mauslin, 45 cents ; half Bound, 50 cents.

Abercrombie’s Philosophy of the Moral

Feelings. With Questions. 18mo, Muslm, 40 cents ;
- half Bound, 50 cents.

Markham's (Mrs.) History of France,
From the Congquest of Gaul by Julius Ceesar to the
Reign of Louis Philippe. Prepared for the Use of
Schools by the Addition of a Map, Notes, and Ques-
tions, and a Supplementary Chapter, bringing down
_the History to the present Time, by Jacos Amsorr.
‘With Engravings. 12mo, half Bound, $1 25.

Hale’s History of the United States,
From their first Settlement as Colonies to the close
of the Administration of Mr. Madison in 1817. 2
vols. 18mo, Muslin, 90 cents."

Robertson’s History of the DlscOVel'Y of
America. With an Account of the Author’s Life and
Writings. With Questions for.the Examination of
Students, by Jean Frost, AM. With Engravings.
8vo, Sheep extra, $1 75.

Robertson’s History of America, Abridg-
ed. With an Account of the Author’s Life and Writ-
ings,-by DueaLp STewarT. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Robertson’s History of Charles V.

With a View of the” Progress of Society in Europe,
to the beginning of the Sixteenth Century. With
Questions for the Examination of Students, by Joux
Frost, AM. With Engravings. 8vo, Sheep extra,
81 75.
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Tytler's Universal History

From the Creation of the World to the Decease of
George III., 1820." 6 vols. 18mo, Muslin, $2 70. -

Robertson’s Charles V., Abridged.

18me, Muslin, 45 cents.

Schmitz’s History of Rome,

From the earliest Times to the Death of Commodns,
A.D.192. With Questions. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Plautus’s The Captives.
With English Notes, &c., by Joun Pnonm'r, D.D.
18mo, Paper, 37} cents:

Muller’s Hlstorly of the World,

From the earliest Period to 1783. Compared through-
out with the Original, revised, corrected, and illus-
trated by a Notice of the Life and Writings of the Au-
-thor, by ALexanper EveErkrT. 4 vols. 12tno, Muslin,
83 00. . T

Hallam’s Constitutional Histo of En-

gland, from the Accession of Henry VII to the Death
of George IL. 8vo, Sheep extra, $2 25.

Goldsmith’s History of Greece, Abridg-
- ed. FEdited by the Author of ¢ American Popular
Lessons. 18mo, half Sheep, 45 cents. -

Goldsmith’s H'istorlz' of Rome, Abridged.
fgitedtsby Heney W. HerserT. 18mo, half Sheep,
een

Michelet’s Elements of Modern Hlsto
Translated from.the French, with an Introductlon,
Notes, &c., by Rev. Dr Po'n-n 18mo, Muslin, 46
cents. :

Robins’s (Miss Tales from American

I'-Ilstory ith Engravings. 3 vols. 18mo, Muslin,
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Beck’s Botany of the United States,

North of Virginia ; comprising Descriptions -of the
Flowering and Fern-like Plants hitherto found in
those States, arranged according to the Natural Sys-
tem. With a Synopsis of the Genera according to
the Linnzan System, a Sketch of the Rudiments of
Botany, &c. 12mo, Muslin, $1 25 ; Sheep, 81 50.,

Mill’s Logic, Ratiocinative and Induct-
ive. Being a connected View of the Principles of
Evidence and Methods of Sclenuﬁc Investigation.
8vo, Muslin, $2 00.

Russell’s Juvenile Speaker. -
Comprising Elementary Rules and Exercises in Dec-
lamation, with a Selection of Pieces for Practice.
12mo, Muslin, 60 cents ; half Bound, 70 cents.

Harper’'s New York Class-book.
Comprising Outlines of the Geography and History
of New York ; Biographical Notices of eminent Indi-
viduals ; Sketches of Scenery and Natural History;
Aeoounts of Pablic Institutions, &c. By Wn.x.ux
Russerr. 12mo, half Sheep, $1 25.

Harper's Map of the United States and

Canada, showing the Canals, Rail-roads, and princi-
pal Stage Routes. By Sawmven Breess, AM. Col-
ored in various Styles and mounted on Rollers. Price
from $2 60 to $2 50.

Morse’s North American Atlas.

Containing 36 Folio Maps in Colors, forming a.com-
plete Atlas of this Continent. Half Roan, $2 75

Morse’s School Geography.
‘Illustrated by more than 50 Cerographic Maps, and
numerous Engravings on Wood. 4to, 50 cents.

Salkeld’s Roman and Grecian Antiqui-

ties, including a Sketch of Ancient Mythology. ith
Maps, &c. 12mo, Muslin, 37} cents.
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Salkeld’s First Book in Spanish ;

Or, a practical Introduction to the Study of the Span-
ish Language. Adapted to every Class of Learners,
containing full Instructions in Pronunciation, a Gram-
mar, Reading Lessons, and a Vocabulary. 12mo,
Muslin, 81 00; Sheep extra, $1 25.

Duff’s North American Accountant.
Embracing Single and Double Entry Book-keeping,
practically Adapted to the Inland and Maritime Com-
merce of the United States. 8vo, half Bound, School
Edition, 75 cents ; Mercantile Edition, $1 50.

Bennet’s American System of Book- -

keeping. Adapted to the Commerce of the United
States in its Domestic and Foreign Relations. To
which are added Forms of the most approved auxili-
ary Books, with a Chart, exhibiting at one View the
final Balance of the Ledger. 8vo, half Bound, $1 60.

Edwards’s Book-keeper’s Atlas.
4to, half Roan, $2 00.

Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful.

A Philosophical Inquiry into the Origin of our [deas
of the Sublime and Beautiful. With an introductory
Discourse concerning Taste. Edited by A. Mivvus.
12mo, Muslin, 76 cents. .

Alison on the Nature and Principles of
Taste. With Corrections and Improvements, by
ABRAHAM MiLLs. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Potter’s Political Economy.

Its Objects, Uses, and Principles ; considered with
reference to the Condition of the American People. .
With a Summary for the Use of Students. 18mo,
half Sheep, 50 cents. .

Potter’s Science Applied to the Arts, &o.
The Principles of Science applied to the Domestic and
Mechanic Arts, and to Manu(actures and Agriculture.
With Hlustrative Cats. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.
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Potter’s Hand-book for Readers and Stu-

dents, intended to assist private Individuals, Associa-
tions, School Districts, &c., in the Selection of useful
and interesting Works for Readmg and Investlgauon
18mo, Mualln, 45 cents.

Maaury’s Principles of Eloquence.
With an Introduction, by Rev. Dr. Porter. 18mo,
-Muslin, 456 cents ; half Bound, 50 cents.

Lieber’s Essays on Property and Labor,
As connected with Natural Law and the Constitution
of Society. Edited by Rev. Dr. PorTer. 18mo,
Muslin, 45 cents. :

Paley’s Natural Theology.

ith illustrative Notes, &c., by Lord Brovenax and
Sir C. BeLL, and preliminary Observations and Notes,
by ALonzo PorTER, D.D. With Engravmgs 2 vols.
18mo, Muslin, 90 cents.

Paley’s Natural Theology.-
A new Edmon, from large Type, edited by D. E.
BartLerr. Copiously Illustrated and a Life and
Portrait of the Author. 2 vols. lzmo, Muslin, $1 50.

- Henry’s Epitome of the History of Phi-

. losophy. Being the Work adopted by the University
of France for Instruction in the Colleges and High
Schools. Translated, with Additions, and a Continu-
ation of the History, by C. S. Hexry, D.D. 2 vols.
18mo, Muslin, or in 1 vol., half Bound, 90 cents.

Schmucker’s Psychology ;

Or, Elements of a new System or Mental Philosophy,
on the Basis of Consciousness and Common Sense.
12mo, Muslin, $1 00.

Griscom’s Animal Mechanism -

And Physiology. Being a plain and familiar Exposi-
tion of the Structure and Functions of the Human
' System. With Engravings. 18mo, Muslm,«tbcents
half Sheep, 50 cents.
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Olmstead’s Letters on Astronomy,

Addressed to a Lady. With numerous Engravings.
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Combe’s Principles of Physiology.
Applied to the Preservation of Health, and the Im-
provement of Physical and Mental Educatlon With
Questions. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents;
half Skieep, 50 cents. -

Mahan’s System of Intellectual Philoso-

phy. 12mo, Mauslin, 90 cents.

Noel and Chapsal’s French Grammar.
‘With Additions, &c., by Saran E."Seaman. Revised
by C. P. BorpENave. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents. -

Hempel’s Grammar of the German Lan-
age. Arranged into a new System on the Princi-
ple of Induetion. 2 vols. 12mo, haif Bound, 81 75.

Glass’s Life of Washington,

. In Latin Prose. - Edited by J. N. ReynoLps. Witha
Portrait. 12mo, Muslm, 1124,

Cicero’s Three Dialogues on the Orator.
Translated into English by W. Gurarie. Revised

- and corrected, with Notes. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Whewell's Elements of Morality, in-
cluding Polity. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, $1 00.

Beecher’s SMISS Treatise on Domestic

- Economy, for the Use of Young Ladies at Home and

at School. Revised’ Edition, with numerous Addi-

tions and illustrative Engravmgs 12mo, Muslin, 7%
cents.

Lée’s Elements of Geology for Popular
Use. Containing a Description of the Geological
Formations and-Mineral Resources of the United
States. With numerous Engravings. 18mo, half
Sheep, 50 cents.
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Hazen’s Popular Technology ;

Or, Professions and Trades. IHustrated with 81 En-
gravings. 18mo, half Sheep, 75 cents.

Blackstone’s -Commentaries on the
Laws of England. With the last Corrections of the
Author, and Notes from the Twenty-first London Edi-

- tion. With copious Notes explaining the Changes in
the Law effected by Decision or Statute down to 1844.
Together with Notes adapting the Work to the Amer-

- ican Student, by J. L. WiknpgLL, Esq. With a Mem-
oir of the Author. 4 vols. 8vo, Sheep extra, $7 00.

Dymond’s Essays on the Principles of
Morality, and on the Private and Political Rights and
QObligations of Mankind. With a Preface and Notes,
by Rev. G: Bosu. 8vo, Muslin, $1.37%. )

Montgomery’s Lectures on General Lit-
erature, Poetry, &c., with 2 Retrospect of Literature,
and a View of modern English Literature. 18mo,
Muslin, 45 cents.

Johnson’s Treatise on Language;
Or, the Relations which Words bear to Things. 8ve,
Muslin, 81 75. . . - ’

Story on the Constitution of the United

States. A familiar Exposition of the Constitution of
the United States. With an Appendix, containing
important Public Documents illustrative of the Con-
stitution. 12mo, Muslin, 76 cents.

Duer’s Constitutional Jurisprudence of
the United States. . 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. :

‘Wyatt’'s Manual of Conchology,
According to the System laid down by Lamarck, with
the late Improvements by De Blainville. Exempli-
fied and arranged for the Use of Students, by Troxas
Wryarr, MA.  Illustrated with 86 Plates, containing
more than 200 Types drawn from the Natural Shell.
8vo, Muslin, $2 75; colored Plates, $8 00.
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Hutton’s Book of Nature laid Open.
Revised and improved by J. L. Braxg, D.D. With
Questions for Schools. 18mo, Muslin, 37} cents.

_ Chailly’s Treatise on Midwifery. .

Translated from the French, and edited by G. 8.
Beprorp, M.D. With 216 Engravmgs. 8vo, Muslin,
82 00; Sheep extra, $2 25. -

Cruveilhier's Anatomy of the Human
Body. Edited by G.S. Parrison, M.D. With 300 En-
gravings. 8vo, Muslin; 83 00 ; Sheep extra, $3 25.

Magendie’s Treatise on Human Physi-
ology, on the Basis of the Précis Elémentaire de Phys-
iologie. Translated, enlarged, and illustrated with
Diagrams and Cuts. Especially designed for the Use

- of Students of Medicine. By J. Rxvere, M.D. 8vo,
Muslin, $3-00; Sheep extra, 82 25:
Paine’s Institutes or Philosophy of Med-

wme 8vo, Mualm, $2 75; Sheep extra, $3 00.

*.* A number of works not included in the above list,
Wh are frequently used as text or reading books, may be
Jound under-other divisions of the Catalogue of the Publish-
ers. Any of their issucs may be obtained at wholesale at lib-
eval deductions from the retail prices. .

For School or Academic Libraries, the Publishers recom-
mend their School District Library, which has met the cordial
approbation of the most distinguished friends of education in
the country. It may be gbtained entire, in 295 volumes, half
bound, for 8114 ; ormyodcdmmabe:upphdaasmh
per volume.
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Alison on the Nature and Prmclples of

Taste. “With, Corrections and Improvements, by
ABRaHAM MirLLs. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Beecher s (Miss) Address.
The Evils suffered by American Women and Amer-
ican Children: the Causes and the Remedy. Pre-
sented in an Address to Meetings of Ladies in Cin-
cinnati, Washington, Baltimore, Philadelphia, New
York, and other Cities.- Also, an Address to the

- Protestant Clergy of the Umted States. 8vo, Paper,
124 cents.

Boyd’s Elements of Rhetoric and Liter-
ary Criticism. With practical Exercises and Exam-
ples. Also, a succinct History. of the English Lan-
guage, and of British and American Literature, from
;hbe earliest to the present Times. 18mo, half Bound,

cents.

Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful.

A Philosophical Inquiry into the Origin of our Ideas
of the Sublime and Beautiful. With an introductory
Discourse concerning Taste. Edited by A. MiLys.
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Campbell’s Philosophy of Rhetoric. -
_Revised Edition. lzmo, uslin, $1 25.

Dick on the Improvement of Society by
the Diffusion of Knowledge. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.



Works on Education, Rhetoric, &ec.

Combe’s Constitution of Man,
Considered in Relation to external Objects. 18mo,
Muslin, 45 cents.

Duty of American Women to their

Country. 18mo, Muslin, 37} cents.

Edgeworth’s Treatise on Practical Edu-

- cation. * By Ricrarp LoveLr Epceworra and Marra
EpezworTH. Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, 85 cents.

Everett’s Importance of Practical Edu-
cation and Useful Knowledge: being a Selection from
the Orations and Discourses of Edward Everett,
President of Harvard University, 12mo, Musliq, 7%
cents.

Family Instructor; )
Or, a Manual of the Duties of Domestic Life. By a
Parent. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Johnson’s (A.B.) Lectures to Young

Men. Religion in its Relation to the Present Life.
In a Series of Lectures. 18mo, Muslin, 46 cents.

Johnson’s (A.B.) Treatise on Language;
Or, the Relations which Words bear to Things. 8vo,
.Muslin, 81 75.

Maury’s Principles of Eloquence. ,
With an Introduction, by Rev. Dr. Portze. 18mo,
Muslin, 45 cents ; half Bound, 50 cents.

Parker’s Aids to English Composition.

. Prepared for the Student of all Grades, embracing

Specimens and Examples of School and College Exe

° ercises, and most of the higher Departments of En-

lish Composition, both in Prose and Verse. A new

ition, with Additions and Improvements. 12mo,

Muslin, 80 cents; Sheep extra, 90 cents.

Sedgwick’s (M.lssz Means and Ends;

Or, Self-training. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.



Works on Education, Rhetoric, &ec.
Mill’s Logic, Ratiocinative and Induct-

ive. - Being a connected View of the Principles of
Evidence and-Methods of Scientific Investigation.
8vo, Muslin, $2 00. .

The School and the Schoolmaster.
The School; its Objects, Relations, and Uses. With
a Sketch of the Education most needed in the United
States, the present State of Common Schools, the
best Means of improving them, &c. By Rev. Dr.
Porrer.—The proper Character, Studies, and Duties
of the Teacher, with the best Methods for the Gov-
ernment and Instruction of Common Schoels, and
the Principles on which School-houses should be
uilt, Arranged, Warmed, and Ventilated. By G.
. Emerson. Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, $1 00.

Phelps’s (Mrs.) Fireside Friend ;
Or, Female Student : being Advice to Young Ladies
on the Subject of Education. With an Appendix, on
Moral and Religious Education, from the French of
Madame de Saussure. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Smith’s History of Education.
Part I.: History of Education, Ancient and Modern.
Part II.: A Plan of Culture and Instruction, based
on Christian Principles, and designed to aid in the
right Education of Youth, Physically, Intellectually,
and Morally. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.: ..

Raussell’s Juvenile Speaker,
Comprising elementary Rules and Exercises in Dec-
lamation, with a Selection of Pieces for Practice.
12mo, Muslin, 60 cents; half Bound, 70 cents.
Cicero’s Three Dialogues on the Orator.

Translated into English by W. Gurarie. Revised
and corrected, with Notes. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Nott’s Counsels to Young Men.
Counsels to Young Men on the Formation of Charac-
ter, and the Principles which lead to Success and
Happiness in Life. 18mo, Muslin, 50 cents.



Yaluable Works on -
MENTAL PHILOSOPHY, POLITICS, ETC.,

PUBLISHED BY

HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK.

Abercrombie’s Treatise on the Intellect-
ual Powers, and the Investigation of Truth. 18mo,
Muslin, 45 cents ; half Bound, 50 cents.

Abercrombie’s Philosophy of the Moral
Feelings. With Questions. 18mo, Muslin, 40 cents ;
half Bound, 50 cents.

Boyd’s Eclectic Moral Philosophy.
Prepared for Literary Institutions and general Use.
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents ; Sheep extra, 874 cents.

Upham’s Elements of Mental Philoso-

phy. Embracing the two Departments of the Intel-
l;ct and the Sensibilities. 2 vols. 12mo, Sheep extra,
2 50.

Upham’s Mental Philosophy, Abridged.
l‘2mo, Sheep extra, $1 25. .
Upham’s Treatise on the Will.
12mo, Sheep extra, 81 25.
Upham’s Imperfect- and Disordered
Mental Action. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.
‘Whewell's Elements of Morality, in-
cluding Polity. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, $1 00. )
Schmucker’s Psychology ;
Or, Elements of a new System of Mental Philosophy,

. on the Basis of Consciousness and Common Sense.
18mo, Mullin‘. $1 00.



2  Mental Philosophy, Politics, &c.

Moore’s Power of the Soul over the Body,

Considered in Relation to Health and Morals. 12mo,
Muslin, 50 cents.

Moore’s Use of the Body in Relation to

the Mind. 12mo, Muslin, 50 cents.

Moore’s Man and his Motives.

12mo, Muslin, 50 cents.

Henry’s Epitome of the History of Phi-

losophy. Being the Work adopted by the University
of France for Instruction in the Colleges and High
Schools. Translated, with Additions, and a Continu-
ation of the History, by C. S. Henry, D.D. 2 vols.
18mo, Muslin, or in 1 vol half Bouad, 90 cents.

Dymond’s Essays on the Principles of
Morality, and on the Private and Political R.lghts and
Obligations of Mankind. With a Preface and Notes,
by Rev. G. Busn. 8vo, Muslin, $1 37%. .

Lieber’s Essa.ys on Property and Labor,
As connected with Natural Law and the Constitution
of Society. Edited by Rev. Dr. Porrer. 18meo,
Muslin, 45 cents.

Sedgwick’s Public and Private Econo-
my. Illustrated by Observations made in Enrope in
1836, 1837. 3 vols. 12mo, Muslin, $1 80.

Potter's Political Economy.
Its Objects, Uses, and Principles ; considered with
reference to the Condition of the American People.
With a Summary for the Use of Students. 18mo,
half Sheep, 50 cents.

Seeress of Prevorst :
Being Revelations concerning the Inner-life of Man,
and the Inter-diffusion of a World of Spirits in the
One we Inhabit. Communicated by Jusrinus Kezn-
xR, chief Physician at Weinsberg. ' Translated from
the German by Mrs. Crows. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents.



Mental Philosophy, Politics, &c. 8
Mahan’s System of Intellectual Philoso-

phy. 12mo, Muslin, 90 cents.

Wheeler's History of Congress, Bio-
graphical and Political: comprising Memoirs of Mem-
bers of the Congress of the United States, together
with a History of Internal Improvements from the
Foundation of the Government to the present Time.
With Portraits and Fac-simile Autographs. 8vo,
Muslin, 83 00 per Volume. Two Vols. published.

Calhoun’s Life, with Selections from his

Speeches, Reports, and other Writings, subsequent to
his Election as Vice-President of the United States ;
including his leading Speech on the late War, deliv-
ered in 1811. 8vo, Muslin, $1 123.

ler’s Life and Speeches. ,

Life of John Tyler, President of the United States,
up to the Close of the 27th Congress. Including
some of his ‘most important Speeches while a Mem-
ber of the House of Representatives and of the Sen-
ate of the United States, and his principal Messages
and other Public Papers as Chief Magistrate of the
Union. With a Portrait. 8vo, Paper, 50.cents.

Downing’s Letters to Mr. Dwight.
Letters of Jack Downing, Major, Downingville Mili-
tia, 2d Brigade, to his old Friend Mr. Dwight, of the
New York Daily Advertiser. With Engravings.
12mo, Muslin, 624 cents. )

Camp’s Democracy.
18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Duer’s Constitutional Jurisprudence of

the United States. 18mo, Muslin, 45. cents.

Story on thé Constitution of the United

States. A familiar Exposition of the Constitution of

-the United- States. With an Appendix, containing
important Public Documents illustrative of the Con-
stitution. 12mo, Muslin, 756 cents.

<



4  Mental Philosophy, Politics, &ec.
‘Webster’s Diplomatie and Official Pa-

- pers while Secretary of State. With a Portrait.
8vo, Muslin, $1 75. :

Defense of the Whigs.
By a Member of the 27th Congress. 12mo, Paper,
25 cents.

Paulding’s View of Slaveryin the United

States. 18mo, Muslin, 62} cents.

Philosophical Emperor (the).

A Political Experiment ; or, the Progress of a False
Position. Dedicated to the Whigs, Conservatives,
Democrats, and Loco-Focos, individually and collect-
ively, of the United States. - 18mo, Muslin, 37} cents.

Bulwer’s (H. L.) France,

Social, Literary, and Political. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin,
90 cents.

Bulwer’s (Sir E. L.) England and the
English. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin, 85 cents. .
Spurzheim’s Phrenology ;
Or, the Doctrine of the Mental Phenomena. A new,
revised Edition, with many Illustrations. 8vo, Mus-
lin, $1 60. : : . .
Uncle Sam’s Recommendations of Phre-
nology, to his Millions of Friends in the United States.
In a Series of not very dull Letters. 18mo, Muslin,
45 cents. .
Townshend’s Facts in Mesmerism,

With Reasons for a dispassionate Inquiry into it.
With Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents.

Martineau’s (Miss) Letters on Mesmer-

ism. 8vo, Paper, 6§ cents. _

Scott’s Letters on Demonology and
Witchcraft. Addressed to J. G. Lockbhart. With
Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 40 cents. = .
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Bell’'s Mechanism of the Hand,
And its Vital Endowments, as evincing Design.
With Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, 60 cents.

Beck’s Botany of the United States,

North of Virginia; comprising Descriptions of the
Flowering and - Fern-like Plants hitherto found in
those States, arranged according to the Natural Sys-
tem. With a Synopsis of the Genera according to
the Linnzan System, a Sketch of the Radiments of
Botany, &c. 12mo, Muslin, $1 256 ; Sheep, 81 50.

Blgelow 8 Useful Arts,

Considered in connection wnth the Applications of
Science. "With numerous Engravings. 2 vols. 12mo,
Muslin, 8$1 50.

Boucharlat’s -Elementary Treatise on
Mechanics. Translated from the French, with Ad-
"_ditions and Emendations, by Professor E. H. Cour-
TENay. With Plates. 8vo, Sheep extra, §2 25.

Bra.nde s Encyclopedia of Science, &c.

A Dictionary of. Science, Literature, and Art: com-
prising the History, Description, and Scientific Prin-
ciples of every Branch of Human Knowledge ; with

. the Derivation and Definition of all the Terms in gen-
eral Use. Edited by W. T. Branpg, F.R.S.L. and E.,
assisted by Josepa Cauvvin, Esq. The various De-
partments by eminent Literary and Scientific Gentle-
men. Ilastrated by numerous Engravings on Wood.
8vo, Sheep extra, &
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Brougham’s Pleasures and Advantages
of Science. By Lord Brouvenam, Professor Szpe-
wick,” Dr. VerprrLanck, and ALonNzo Porrsx, D.D.
18mo, Muglin, 45 cents.

Brewster’s Letters on Natural Magic,
Addressed to Sir Walter Scott. With Engravings.
18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Browne'’s Trees of America,

Native and Foreign, Pictorially and Botanically De-
lineated, and Scientifically and Popularly Described ;
being considered principally with reference to their
Geography and History ; Soil and Situation ; Propa-
gation and Culture ; Accidents and Diseases; Prop-
erties and Uses : Economy in the Arts ; Introduction
into Commerce ; and their Application in Useful and
Ornamental Plantations. Illustrated by numerous
Engravings. 8vo, Muslin, $5 00.

Chaptal’s Chemistry applied to Agricul-
ture With a preliminary Chapter on the Organiza-
tion, Stricture, &c., of Plants, by Sir HoupureY Davy.
An Essay on the Use of Lime as a Manure, by M.
Povis ; with introductory Observations to the same,
by Prof. Renwiok. Translated and edited by Rev.
WiiLiax P. Pace. 18mo, half Sheep, 50 cents.

Combe’s Principles of Plgsmlo ,
Applied to the Preservation of Health, and the Im-
provement of Physical and Mental Education. With
Questions. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents;
half Sheep, 50 cents.

Daniell’s Illustrations of Natural Phi-
losopy. Selected principally from Daniell’s Chemical
Philosophy, by James Renwick, LL.D. With En.
gravings. 18mo, Muslin, 68} cents.

Dick’s Celestial Scenery ;
Or, the Wonders of the Planetary System displayed ;
illustrating the Perfections of Deity, and a Plurality
of Worlds. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.
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Dick’s Sidereal Heavens,

And other Subjects connected with Astronomy, as il-
lustrative of the Character of the Deity, and of an In-
finity of Worlds. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45
cents. s

Dick’s Practical Astronomer,

Comprising Illustrations of Light and Colors, practl-
cal Descriptions of all kinds of Telescopes, the Use
of the Equatorial-transit, Circular, and other Astro-
nomical Instruments, a particular Account of the Earl
of Rosse’s large Telescopes, and other Topics con-
nected with.Astronomy. Illustrated with 100 En-
gravings. 12mo, Muslin, 50 cents.

Draper’s Text-book of Chemistry.

With nearly 300 Illustrations. 12mo, Sheep extra,
75 cents.

Draper’s Text-book of Natural Philoso-
phy. “With nearly 400 Illustrations. 12mo, Sheep
extra, 75 cents. -

Dra%)er’s Chemical Organization of

Plants. With an Appendxx, containing several Mem-
oirs on Capillary Attraction, Electricity, and the
Chemieal Action of Light. With Engravings. 4to,
Muslin, 82 50.

Kane’s Elements of Chemistry:
Including the most recent Discoveries, and Applica-
tions of the Science to Medicine and Pharmacy, and
to the Arts. Edited by J. W, Drarer, M.D. With
about 250 Wood-cuts. 8vo, Muslin, 82 00; Sheep
extra, 82 25. :

Lee’s Elements of Geology for Popular
Use. Containing a Description of the Geological
Formations and Mineral Resources of the United
States. With numerous Engravings. 18mo, half
Sheep, 50 cents.



4  Works in the Arts, Sciences, &e.
Dyeing, Calico-printing, &ec.

A practical Treatise on Dyeing and Calico-printing ;
including the latest Inventions and Improvements ;
also, a Description of the Origin, Manufacture, Uses,
and Chemical Properties of the various Animal, Veg-
etable, and Mineral Substances employed in these
Arts. With an Appendix, comprising Definitions of
Chemical Terms ; with Tables of Weights, Measures,
Thermometers, Hydrometers, &c. By an experi-
enced Dyer, assisted by several scientific Gentlemen.
Illustrated with Engravings on Steel 'and Wood.
8vo, Muslin, 83 60.

Griscom’s Animal Mechanism

And Physiology. Being a plain and familiar Exposi-
tion of the Structure and Functions of the Human
System. With Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents;
half Sheep, 50 cents.

Hazen’s Popular Technology ;
Or, Professions and Trades. Illustrated with 81 En-
gravings. 18mo, half Sheep, 75 cents.

Natural History of Birds.

Their Architecture, Habits, and Faculties. By Jauzs
Rennie.  With Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents.

Olmstead’s Letters on Astronomy,

Addressed to a LLady. With numerous Engravings.
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents. .

Renwick’s First Principlesof Chemistry.

‘With Questions. Engravings. 18mo, half Sheep,
75 cents.

Renwick’s Science of Mechanics applied
to Practical Purposes. Engravings. 18mo, half
Roan, 90 cents. .

Renwick’s First Principles of Natural
Philosophy. With Questions. Engravings. 18mo,
half Roan, 75 cents.












